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Yes, kiss mv forehead, wnere the pain 
Seems grinding outward from my brain! 
But will not pity teach you, too, 

To Kiss these lips no fire burns through ? 
These cheeks, made colorless ani! thin 
By vears you had no portion in” 

These weary eves that wake and ache ” 
Not for your sake—not for your sake! 
Kiss, child, and let your kisses see 

If they can tind the heart in me! 

There is a heart—or used to be! 

I think the pain is growing less 

Uader your passionless caress. 

Ah! could you teich my lips to crave 

But just such kisses as vou gave, 

And could you, treading mv life’s ways, 
But lay those ghosts of dear dead days 
That w-ik my word by dav and night, 
Aud bar the way of all delight— 

It at your touch should waken. . . Vain 
From Heaven itselt my svul would plaia- 
“Give me my ghosts, my gho-ts again ‘'** 


— iP © ~<a ___ 


A LOCK OF HAIR. 








THE GREAT PIONEER 
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FAMILY PAPER OF AMERICA. 


PHILADELPHIA, 


, ! 
gave in, and, when daylight crept intothe | 


room she lay upon her bed sleeping sound- 
lv. 

She awoke suddenly, unrefreshed, with 
an uneasy sense of something wrong to find 
Emily, the housemaid, standing by her bed. 


The first glance at the girl’s scared white | 


| face completely aroused her. 


“Emily, how you startled me! 
the matter ?”’ 

“I don’t know miss,”’ replied Emily, in a 
low awed tone; “but Fanny and I are dread- 
fully frightened.’ 

“What at? For Heaven's sake, tell me 


| quickly !" 


BY THE AUTHOR OF “A BROKEN WEDDING 


RING,’ “THORNS AND BLOSSOMS,’ 
“WHICH LOVED HIM BEST ?” 


ETC., ETC. 





CHAPTER VI.—[CconTINUED.] 
Uc Y was not at all satistied in her 
mind with this 


own 


4 


argument until Doctor Maurice called in 
the afternoon; for she felt certain he would 
strongly deprecate Mrs. Richmond being 
ett, even for a short time. 

As fate willed it, however, that afternoon 
he could not come, having been called toa 
serious case atsome distance, but sent a 
messenger, saving he would be there on the 
following morning. 


arrangement, but | 
thought she would leave any further | 


“How unfortunate thought Lucy. **Had | 
he been here, she must have given way. 
All day Mrs. Richmond seemed greativ 


insettled and restless; and Lucy began to 
tear the excitement of her husband's return 
would throw her back again. 

Nevertheless I am thankful he is com- 
ing,”’ she told herself: “somehow I feel such 
a Weight of responsibility on me since that 
ireadful night. 
that he were here 


> 


I would give a great deal 
low strange 
for E«igar 
months age 


safely now. 
longing 
Three 
I should have declared such a state of feel- 
ing on my part to be impossible. 
At night, when they went upstairs, she 
again tried to induce her friend to let her 
remain with her. 


seems for me to be 


Richmond's presence ! 


“I will go directly 
you don’t want him to find me here. 

“No, my dear; I would much prefer you 
lid not.” Mrs. Richmond said somewhat 
testily. ‘Don’t argue with me, child; I feel 
1 and restless as it is.” 

“Then I will say no more,” replied Luey 
sadlvy—‘only I do not like going.” 
night,” said Mrs. Richmond: 
“Heaven bless you, and make v 


kind 


.. 


- 


“700d 
vu as harps 
as you deserve, my unseltish little 
friend !" 


Lucy, after kissing her warmly and 
wishing her good night, left the room. 
“Now,” she deelared to herself. I will 
t goto bed until Mr. Richmond arrives 
~ ~ , » } + I = ¥ 
. r —s ~~ -~ 
a aN ya iL in rex \ _ 


ind that she had almost succumbed 
--@ Uumately 


asserted itself; she 


tired nature 





I hear him coming, if | 


‘and uttering a pier: 


Well, miss, we can’t get misusto answer | 


us, and we have been knocking at her door 
for the last five minutes; I wonder you 
didn’t hear us! 

*But has not Mr. Richmond returned ?”" 
inquired Lucy anxiously. 

“No, miss, for see, here is a letter in his 
hand-writing which has just arrived; that 
Was my for disturbing missus so 
earlv. 


reason 
“Let us go to herat once,” 
perhaps she may be ill.”’ 
“Don't go in, dear 


eried Lucy; 


miss, until Mra 


What is ' 
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herself upon her knees and grasped them 
' in her hand. 

*4;00d Heavens, dear Miss Lucy,” cried 
|, Mrs Mitchell, thinking it was an hysterical 
attack, and hurrying towards her, ‘don't 
| give way like this!’ 

To their astonishment, she sprang to her 
feet, her eyes blazing with excitement. 

“Come close to me, all of you. Mrs. 
Mitchell, don’t let one of them leave the 
room.’ 

“No, no, dear miss; we are all here! 

*See—see what I hold in my hand!" 

The women pressed round her. 

“Why,it’s master’s pencil~ase !"’ declared 
Fanny. 

“And this?” continued Lucy. 
| ‘That like a lock of red hair. 
Where can it have come from? What does 
it mean?" 

“It means,” cried Lucy, groaning with 
anguish, “that your poor mistress has been 
murdered !"" 

“Murdered! exclaimed 

“Yes, cruelly murdered!" 
} “But by whom?’ 
| “By her husband. 

“Oh, dear Miss Lucy, 


Aa 


. 


looks 


every one. 


‘* 


think whata dread- 


Mitchell comes; Fanny has gone to fetch | ful thing vou are saying!’ cried Mrs. 
her. Oh, I am afraid!’ cried the girl, | Mitehell, fearing for her reason. **What 
bursting into tears “One of the dogs | proof can you have of what you say 7” 
howled all night, and I said to Fanny, “These !" replied Lucy harshly. 
‘Somebody's spirit is passing now.” “But what do they amountto? Master 


te 


“Emily, Emily,don’t be sosuperstitious! 
said Lucy, a cold horror creeping over her; 
but she went no further than the door of 
Mrs Richmond's room, and there they 
steed and waited, trembling and listening 
intently. 

In a minute Mrs. Mitchell hurried up, 
followed by Fanny and ¢he cook. 

We had better Knock again,”’ she said,in 
a terrified whisper; ‘perhaps she may be 
awake now.”’ 

Lucy knocked loudly on the panel of the 
door; but there was no response, and the 
five frightened 
gether for sympathy and support. 

“open the door a little, and speak to her, 
Miss Lucy; maybe she doesn’t hear us, she 


women 


is so deaf.” 

With a trembling hand, Lucy turned the 
handle of the door and opened it a few 
inches; as she did so, a perceptible shudder 
ran through the group. 

“Mra. Richmond,”’ she called in a low 
voice, strapgely unlike her usual one,**may 
Icome in? Here is a letter for you.” 

They waited for an instant, 
with anxiety; but still the awful silence was 
unbroken. Lucy looked tlankly at her 

ompanions, with her lips quivering. 

-+-We must go in; she is evidently ill.” 

“Then I must be the first,”’ replied Mra 
Mitchell. ‘Heaven help us, I fear we shal! 
see asad sight!’ 

Summoning all her resolution, the old 


breathless 


| woman pushed the door and entered, follow- 
ed closely by the four trembling girls. She 
aivaneed firmly to the bed, drew the cur- 


tains aside,and then uttered a cry of anguish. 
There lay Mrs. Richmond dead, 


an agonised expression of terror on her poor 
face that it filled the spectators with pity as 


well as horror and grief. 

away, children’? said Mra 
Mitchell. **‘Draw the curtains; 
My poor, poor mis- 


‘ome 


sight for young eves. 


trees’ And then she burst into loud soba, 


the three servants ning in hysterically. 
Luev. who had sunk intoa chair at the 
foust f the bed, alone was drv-«¢ved she 
4 okiny sSensatior Im me mfr : 
‘ “ 

4 > | 
. <ta hs i¢ Oi I ’ y 7 mn rT 

awakening to full inteLligence in a moment, 


ing scream, she threw 


huddled closer to | 


with such 


this Is no 


ne doubt left his pencil-case with missus.” 

“I am certain he did not; I saw him put 
it into his pocket just before he left the 
house. I told him the ring was thin; and, 
broken through here in this 
very room. Providence has ordered it: so 
that this terrible crime may be brought 
home to him. The red hair I do not under- 
stand at present—I suspect it is part of some 
disguise that he has used; but 


see, it has 


A TT 


no doubt an 


Ot ee A YEAR IN ADVANCE. 
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method of elucidating the mystery. That 
Richmond had been in the house during 
the night she was perfectly convinced, and 
that he had in some way hastened the death 
of his wife was also a foregone conclusion; 
but beyond that everything was dark and 
obscure. 

“Thank Heaven, I have a friend near 
mel’ she thought. “I should go mad in 
this terrible trouble if I had no one to con- 
sult. How hard it seems not to have time 
to mourn for one who I am sure loved me 
dearly! But I must plan and think, and, 
when he is brought to justice, there will be 
time to grive—the cruel, heartless treacher- 
ous wretch !" she said to herself. “Heaven 

strength to gothrough with it [’ 

After bathing her aching, burning brow, 
she went down into the break fast-room to 
wait for Doctor Maurice, taking witn her 
Richmond's letter to his wife, the pencil 
and the mysterious lock of red hair. 


grant me 


cas. 


CHAPTER VII. 

In a very few minutes Doctor Maurice 
came into the room. 

“What is it?’ he asked hurriedly. “Is 
she worse?” And then, catching sight of 
Lucy's pale worn face, he stopped suddenly. 
“Heavens! What has happened? he 
ened. “Is it you that are ill; tell me, tell 
me what it is.”’ 

At the sound of his kind voice, Lucy's 
strength utterly forsook her, and she would 
have fallen had he not caught her in his 
arins. 

“My darling,” he cried, forgetting every- 
thing but that she was suffering, and that 
he loved her, “tell me your trouble! I 
love vou so dearly that T would devote my 
whole life to your happiness if you would 
let me.” 

“4h, 


hush, hush, for pity’s sake!" Lucy 


eried shrinking from him, and covering her 





| explanation will come.” 


“But what ought we to do?” inquired 
| Mrs. Mitchell; her ruddy face pale with 
horror. 
} “DT ecannotthink. Let us send for Doctor 


Maurice at once and take his advices. But 
one thing I 
by the love you 
and that is that you will keep the 
her death faithfully until Doctor 
arrives. I am certain in myown mind that 
a fearful crime 
but I 
will help me when he comes, 
Mitchell, will you promise ? 
“Indeed IT will!” cried Mrs. Mitchell, on 
whom Lucy's resolute tone had produced a 
“Oh, Miss Lucy, I te-geim t 
clearer-sighted than we are 


implore you all to promise me, 


bore your poor mistress; 


‘ 


Secret «of 


Maurice 


has been committed here; 
cannot convince you by myself; he 
Now, Mrs. 


great effect 
fear you are : 
My poor, poor mistress 1’ 

“Emily, Fanny, and Harriet, 


the same, Youall loved your 


vou will do 
will you not? 
inistress.” 

“Av. that we did! We've lost our best 
friend,’ cried Emily, the 
“As Mrs. Mitchell has done so, [ promise 


Spokeswoman 


ton.”” 
“And I,”’ 
+ solermniy. 
“Now 
Maurice. 
that he 
Mitchell, 
yo away and think.” 


said the two others 


‘and I,’’ 


two of vou go and fetch Doctor 
Don't wait for him; merely leave 


i 


word is wanted here at once; and, 
Mrs. 
and let me 


The old 


lock up this fearful room, 


i ; 


woman did as she was directed 


puestioning eX 


y with a sad 


followed the Weepoiny 


“TI ae | Peron a’ - . 


se-if, te 


‘ = fr ‘ of 
think rauiona \ a ollie feariu - 


rence that had take: .ce, and to find some 


¢. 


“This is not the time 


to think of ourselves '’ 


face with her hands. 


And then she told him, with many breaks, 


and in a tremulous tone, all that had « 


| curred. 


The Doctors horror and indignation knew 
no bounds, for he agreed unhesitating!ly 


With Lucy in suspecting Ndyar. 


“Let me see the pencilcase and hair,” he 
said, 
Now, although Lucy had mentioned the 


leek of hairto him, she had said nothing 


about the eolor; the pencil-case, in her 
[ ing Of so much more importance 
ws evidence. 

Direetiv his eye fell upon it, he started 
and cried excitedly 

‘(red Heavens! The ghost! This then 
is the explanation of it! Oh, the cruel 
cowardly villain 

“What do you 


Tota ‘. for a 


askel 


bewildered by his 


mean 7" eagerly 
riatotavenit 


Trialilier. 


” 


“Do vou not see? This man has imper 


emate=! the ghost; and, in order to st 


further terrify his unsuspecting vietima, be 


has disguised himself by wearing red hair 


You remember she told us, poor thing,that 
he was perfectiv aware of her strange niortid 


antipathy ? 


‘Then the sound T[ heard in the passag 
is explained.” 
{ ertainiy at 
‘> “ hic ve do?” eried T 
i t yithometohim? H 
Liem J r pray t k for: 
tics 
™~4i - “tir 
‘s j 4 fa vv as 4 
‘ . y ser + eX press 
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“She evidently died in a fit, poor creature, 
induced by excessive terror, She must 
have suffered horribly at the last. Now."he 
said to Mra Mite hell, who had followed 
him into the recom, “let me see the servants; 
I wish to speak tothem. ”" Whenthey were 
all assembled he said. «I have just Deen 
to see the body of vour poor mistress, and 
I have no doutt whatever that her death 
Was cocasioned by an awful fright of some 
kind. You all know how ill she wasa few 
days ago, after having seen, as she be- 
heved, agho=t. I maid at the time, should 
anvVthing of the sort oecur in,] believed 
that the consequences would be ve seri- 
ous, Now [am firmiy persuaded that no 
ghost ever appeared to your mistress; but 
that vour master. for some wicked reason 
of his own, disguised bimeelf tiv wearing 
red hair, and so saceceded in frightening 
her ts deat!.”" 

‘Bat, sir.” said Fantlv respeetfuliv, “if 
Mnaster Was hi bast noight, bow could we 
have reeeived a letter trom: hum this morn- 


~~ 


ing dated from Mealearne 

“That leannet understand at present ; 
and. as I «lem ’t fee at all able miveelf to 
selve thisterritie mystery, lam going to 


Yard; and 
tive will be here. 
U'ritil bee es. heep a= silent as vou have 
been aleout vour mistresses death, and he 
pertacGlariv careful tet te mention it to 
anv of the itedear tuen-servanta.” 

When they had left the room, the Doetor 
asked Lucy to treak the seal and read the 
Letter 

“We may learn something from it," he 


atonoe te Seotland 


telegraph 
inafew hours a dete 


My dearest Wit lam awfully sorry 
Jam prevented from coming this evening: 
Il am = afraid vou will have be: 


btaapersmitele: Poor 


Th AMIN Ieetin, 


; * ¢t ‘ ‘ , ’ 
But thie at " i- Sliders 


me to leave for «afew dave, uniess I tmiake 
ip mv mind t woevervthing. Of course, 


f Miss Starr were not with vou, I should 


cote, thot withstanding this fruit, as it os, 

thiisin it each ine Weak too der seo. W rite 

tteonece, as I am very anxious for news of 
i Ji wre sa a=ie 


Your very loving Epoarn.” 


there os no doubt this is 


Richmond = bandwriting 7° inquired Der 
tor Maurice 

‘Yos, I am certain of that.” 

“We tis ~ ir teewrldering cour 
brains t esmearily Po owill telegraph to 
Seotland Yard tramedtiately, and we must 
bees grtaiededd | Shatthe detective will aa 
vine I willreturnaun the afternoon, and, 


irs thee repeccanetinge umusttry te keep as 
quietandeoel as vouecan, and have Mrs. 
Mitchell te sit with vou. Ceood-bwe for a 
few fhevtirs 

He pressed herhand. looked lovingly 
and pitvingly at ber, and then left the 
Perertan 

All dav Luew remained alone, restless 
aried teatserratele she did not send for Mrs. 
Mitehell, as she feltthe old woman's gar- 
riilestis Laresetitationss Werulel bee gore than 
She cenbel bear 

kverv new and then the remembrance 
oft Doctor Maurice's words and mianner 
Peres thorevagehs the whem : but she would 
eomitort, and rese 
another 


net allow herself any 
thetughts in 


‘ 


teiy ipteesd diet 


lire 
Int . the dreary dav grossed until 
ate ’ ‘i fte-ryye woes [hector Maurice 
rr ead { r after. the detective, 
Mr. J ' ince. 
J h th demo anige tensa, 
wit! ‘ sarit Veokere, Hle was 
lite: ur f particulars inthe pre 
seonit ‘ , Maurice’s telegram 
7 ‘ ever detective was 
Satie i =t «at tacce 
If. ‘ -j tf aniel With w@ tnieest 
! , ressicn 1 the story : and 


t frotnment, said 


l believe with vou that Mr. Rich 

! ! - us ef bis wife’s death: 
biawer nie omeclusive evi 

| tt ter ase oared thie 

»*h t r M j mn? Surely the ire 
beat trastiat os are ticot 

“ul . sf ities le ustily a 
ebarge Vr Thien apriaiti, 
thiertagrhs. ! i Panveeif feel convinced 


what vou savi and believe J 


‘ 


stoaall faseed tesecuates fo ogereevaitige it, teer Jury 
“ hed 22 b ! tis ilse 


penned ease 


fre resell aehassits threat 


the ring wi ft iit t the chain was 
rier worn thread! What se likely, thes 
would sav tthatat fell off direetiv: he 
eft vou. that Mrs. Kichamond saw it. pucked 
it Lip, Abid Lew g 3 bier Fremont ” Dhie leak 
fr sir is Clie Bhaeorer Ettapeort 
anit « f the tw is that eertaints 
i tes tl mwas her reom 
that night li is see he said. as he 
*Namiinesd it, ‘ca feortiem of a theatrical 
be-arcd wit =traiuhit war, Which. as it has 
I i ned . bas evidentiv been stuck 
igeom =the f th spearst-qum om chitferennt 
nor ti t ; ere has fatled ane thre 
limek l have so many of 
‘ _ ; _ ‘ at ! ‘ Stiat 
; t ~ i~«'s 
My ' 
‘ } 4 ‘ 
« } - I 
=} } > a . rs aricl tf fle 


| 


eee 
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that, to make a careful exatnination of the to far to shield «uch a suffian as this '’ 


house and grounds. If we could find such 
a thing as s footprint, u-weould i 
anything to us ae evietemeer ; but Toden't 
Ta weshall. Heis evidently an at 
fal fellow ; those Jesers prove that.” 

“Ah, yes, Mr. Jobeon! How dio you ae- 
count for them? They completely batiled 
us. 

“Very likely.”’ he answered drily; *:thut 
they are in reality casily seen through. 
He must have had «a confederate at Hou- 


worth | seid Doctor 


logne. You say hetold vou not to exert | 


answers t) vour letters for four days ; that 
would just give them time to send them 
backwards and forwards. My firm ism- 
pression is that he has neverleft Rngland.” 

‘ood heavens! cried John Maurice. 
“What a horrible scheme.” 

“Yes, ive a very queer case.” said Jol 
sou gravely. <I don’t know that I ever 
met a queerer, And now, «sir, if vou 
please, ] am ready.” 

When they came back, Joleon looked 
unmistakably puzzled. 

“Tean't tind a trace of anv kind.’ he 
said. «T must wo into the garden ane 
smoke apipe and think. In case any of 
the men see me.” he added by wavy of cau- 
tion, “vou had better savy Mrs. Kiehwiond 
is worse, and Tama consulting physician 
come down trom: London. You can 
thems out of the Kitehen too ty stating that 
the house mites beer cgthite «cgtiget; for | ai 
afraid, if vou vive the woman much chances 
of talking, the secret will mot be safe. 
How they have kept it all this time To can 
notimagine ; they must be avery unusual 


sortol females; andits ofthe Ulinost in 
bnothe Known, for Tam 


prrrtance it shoul 
hitnond lias eves 


very much mistaken if R 
left the neigthtborhecd.”” 
With that he went out. and Doctor Maur 
ee and Luev saw ’ 
and down Lia peiadtaeeti let 
hier 
Watching hin <ilenths 
him suddenly stop, them turn towards the 


over hiall ati 


they at last saw 


house, and walk rapidly in their dire: 
Lheoni. 

“He has hit CAp roth se raaae thingy, remarked 
Doemctor Maurice and then they MWiaulted 


breathless with anticipuation. 

Jobson eame in with a look of tritnoph 
in his eves, 

a | think J sind many 
bn peiani. “though preerbiapes 


was clear mow.” be 


nian the vou 


ladvomav object to the micas we mist en 
plov, However mv wieotho always is, 
“Treachery should be met with treachery.’ ” 


“But what «do vou want us to do?” asked 

Drector Mistirice eagerly 
“*Whhiv. this apich Poseree nae 

fininige it) core dateey for Po stapepocos 

doctor would hesitate tosay Mrs. Kiehtond 

died from natural catises 7° 

“Certainly; [ should have said so tiveselt, 


had To not Knows of these suspicious cit 


other way of 
sir, bie 


cunuSstaneces, " 


“Well, then, our only chanee is to pet 
him to criminate bhinsself; and Pthink that 
may be done in this wav. You. MissStarr, 
mist write a letter to bin: saving that. tis 
Wife is very touch Worse, im consequence 
of another appearance of the sehrost, ane that 
Deettor Maurice believes iff anv such thing 
should happen again, in her present 
shattered state of nerves, the res alt mietit 
bree fatal. 


Then add that vou are cotunpeiled 
ter prev Dieotanes conn 


Mriday -foriatew days toy 
the 5.50 afternoon train. and that) MPrs, 
Mitehell is contined te ber bed with ae 
rheumatism 


You must urge lin. in these 


keep | 


Paieaa praecitige prravely up| 


irctimistiatices, ft return before nmieht on 
Pridav, as thome of the voungeer servants | 
Will consent te retssccite inn Mi Richins | 
remota, ariel ostye lias al itelv refisedl to 
have astray retir . | 
“And What de vou expeet will be the | 
reestit tel thii- etter? iti geaune i Proctor | 
Miatirics 
DP tirmaly bedi eos biavecn We 
freotss Datta, sa sige t 1} | il 
shortly after Miss starr bas started: and 


ideeenn Chiat bee wall ecompe am the might. tee 
Itigy ostire: Chiat) thre cons Is hear, boo tithists 
his feartul work a 


Mfiss Starr sh 


G i ali’ ‘ 

train, Whiel Stirpes M thiitma, tf 

from here, taking lier ticket 

ane) thacat) stave sbacvtaled greet cotit 1M Thistina, 
; 


mtacdl reLoirta ter thats ti i- ’ sdicottieen clyre 
tion,” 

“Well, ancl whist then?’ 

“Then, sir, DP acdvise that we 
ceal ourselves in the teedroom at night and 
Wait to see What miav bappenm. Positively 
only 


shrotrled eon 


ecatechiinige baitee tne thee cael as thas ehasatiee 
Po osee of chetectinng bist. Phe poor lady's 
beody opratast bee rear veed to another room.’ 
“But whi should Miss Starr reallv leave 
here 7° Poewetor Meare asked. 

because Po expect lie will wateh in some 
betore le 


Wav to tiahke stire sles absent 


Ventures here Do perestane tre had micans 
of ascertaining that vou were mot im thie 
room last might. Miss Starr?’ 

“Hw owaetebing lee mild hiave seen the 


Ligghit dry tony reer. ard Psat at wiv window 


for seme tine betore ving down om uy 


bed. Phe might also have beard us saving 
vewod tight if bisa! stened —evervihineg 
Was see ostill, cred. the lower roorus tot tv 
iy ft eden ire not far trom thre 
i ptinaal 

a | ‘ , 

. “ 

s } 

=e is th ™ ‘ i - 

ti ms It i | ~ « ' ’ 


“J mast own | agree with Mr. Jobson,” 
Maurice gravely, “though | 
heart that vou should be 


wrieve froma Wis y 


mixed up in such a horrible affair. 

“Then I will do as you wish,"’ Lucv 
agreed, with ashudder, ‘1 am sure you 
would not counsel anything you felt to be 
Wrong: but you rusttell me exactly what 
to sav: [am quite incapable of collecting 
mi thoughts." ; ‘ 

FBven Jobson looked at her with pitying 
interest as he <aid— 

“Itdoes secm bard on a voung lady like 


Vou; but it cannot ty hel d:anyv one else 


writing would arouse KRielhinond s suspie- 
ions."’ 
Lucy sat down, and, with a hand which 


&he vainly endeavored to steady, at their 
dictation wrote the following letter 


“Dear Mr. Richinond,—Pray come home 
at once, Your poor wife gs much worse, 
She bad another attack last night, and Was 
fonnd this morning insensible. Tati com- 
peled to vo home on Friday for a day or 
two, and Mrs Mitehell is lin bed and can- 
notbeqoved. Let mothing prevent your 
coming before night, as all the voung ser 
vants are so dreadfully nervous. They 
have positively refused to rename in’ Mrs. 
tichmond’s room, and we cannot induce 
her to have a strange nurse. Doctor 
Maurice says another attack of the sane 
sort would miost likely prove fatal. IT leave 
bythe 5.50train. DT trust vou will manage 
to be here before T start. 

‘In great haste, vours faithfully, 

‘Lucy STABRR.”’ 


‘Now, said Jobson, “LT will wish you 


reomovd-righit, IT will post this om sive way to 


Jouuidermouth, and. if vou should want me,vou 
Will tinsel gone at thee I raiyre rial Hotel; but I 
shall be round here early in the morning.” 

He bowed respectfully, mel jeft them. 
For a few minutes t kept complete 


piery 

silenee; and then Doctor Maurice said hesi 
tatinaly 

“Dear Miss Starr, I cannot vo to-night 
Without one word from I spoke iin 
pulsively this morning: had T known the 
dreadful trouble vou were in, Dwould have 
Waited; but now, having spoken, T cannot 
rest without some assurance from you. 
The happiness of mv whole life hangs 
Upon vouranswer Ah, if vou knew how 
deeply T love vou, vou would forgive me 

“Oh, Doctor John.” cried Luev. bursting 
Press me for an answer 
tons poor triend to 


vou. 


into tears, ‘don't 
now: it is dislovalts 
think of myself now.” 

‘*+pBut,”’ }" rsisted Jolin we ntlhy, “may I 
speak to you again when brighter times 
have come for both of tis, as please Heaven 
they will?” 

“T feel as if JT should never know a 
HOMIOeTILS peace agin.” sobbed Laucysebut 
if ever T should? she qiururred. dear 
Doctor Maurice, vou may speak"? 

‘Tieaven bless and comfort vou, my darl- 
ing PY he eried; and then, taking her hand 
and Kissing it lovingly, he went away. 

“How happy Linight have been, thought 
poor TLuev; “but now a eloud tas come 
overiny life which nothing can dispel!’ 


CHAPTER VITI. 


rqvithi three following days pussed with- 
out inetdent, gud then the eventful 
and anxiously looked-ior bPriday ar- 
rived, 
As Jobson had predicted, a letter from 
Richmond came by the first post. 


“Dear 
Inexpressibly 
heriadiirst by 6.50, 
veutbut DT tind T cannot arrange it ditferent- 
ly. (rive diy fondest love to tiv poor dear 
Wile, and believe mie very trulv vour 
obliged, ‘hpuark RiciuMonp.” 


Miss Starr,’ it run—*Your note 
shocked moe. DT stiall be at 
Tam sorry just to miss 


“AL said Jobson, when they showed it 
to him. Tl was right seo far!’ 

At five poo. Luev was driven to the 
stution by the coachtian, taking with her 


ly astiall bag by wav oflugvayve. There 


Was noone inthe booking-oflice when she 


went for her ticket, and she took her seat 


In the train apparentiv unobserved, \s 
the train moved out of the station however, 
Qian came on the platform: and stood and 


Watehed its departure, Leaning from the 
ear Witdow, she caught a glitipse of his 
face, and drow brack stivacdele riviu. The face 
that she had secon was that of a stranger, 
beat it had bright red hair and whiskers. 

At Meltham she found Doctor Maurice 
Waiting for her: and tozether they drove 
back to within half agile of Pernburst. 
Hlere John left the horse ane trap With a 
farmer he Knew, and they walked the rest 
of the way, Without meeting any one on 
the road. 

When they arrived at the house, they 
found the inmates in a state of painful ex- 
citement. Jobson had thought it right that 
thev showdd all know what was about to 
titke pl icesanal, under his directions, every- 
Lo been prepared during Lucy's 


} 


! 
absence for the approaching crisis. 


WN \ Come Wpestairs with me now, 
Miss Starr, and see that evervthing is as 
istlal in the room ? 

| l y. ACCOMATIEG \ Jobin, did is shi 
\ | ‘ ‘ 
| 
i i i rrupted 
Mrs. M 
“\} } ‘ it as + is °° 


bawful room with you as I 





The room had a large bay-window facing 
the foot of the bed; on the right wasa 
small side window, and on the left the 
door, 

Avainst the wall by the side of the 
smaller window, and immediately oppo- 
site to the side of the bed, was a wardrobe 
with a large jooking-glass door, which 
opened in towards the room. 

“Ought not that to be shut?’ inquired 
Jobson, alluding to the door of the ward- 
robe. 

“It will swing open,” replied Mra, Mitch- 
ell: “there is something wrong with the 
spring. Master took the key with him by 
mistake, and poor missus did not- think ft 
was worth troubling him to send it. It 
stood open like that on the awful night; I 
remember it distinctly when we eame in 
in the morning.”’ 

“Then by all means leave it 80. Now let 
us draw these curtains and have every- 
thing in readiness.” 

In the bay-window stood the dressing- 
tables aecartain on a straight pole shut all 
this in at night, leaving a space behind 
suflicient to two or three 
watchers, 

“When I have made two or three slits in 
the curtain, we shall be quite prepared,” 
remiuarke d Jobson. 

He took out his pocket-knife and cut a 
few ragged holes at a convenient height 
from the ground ;thev would be quite un- 
noticeable in the dim light, but anv one 
cold see distinetly through them what was 
taking place. 

‘Now he said, weean dono more; we 
must go down-stairs and keep as quict as 
weean until twelve o'clock: that will be 
the time, Doctor, for us to take up our 
positions here.” 

‘Luev dear,” whispered John, when the 
long dragging hours had brought them to 
hialf-prust ele “you miust leave us now. 
(;0to Mrs. Mitchell, dear: send the serv- 
ants to their rooms, and order them to ex- 
tinguish all the lights except those in the 


conceal 


Ven, 


aSSiuigres, 

, ‘John, replied Lucy—in her agitation 
she did not notice that she called him by 
his Christian name—*T cannot leave vou 

I must share your watch, or T shall go 
maind,.”’ 

“My darling, it is Your 
nerves are overstrained as it is—vou could 
not stand it.’’ 

“Lean bearanvthing with vou bw ime. 
Tshould go wmiad with Mrs. Mitehbell. 1 
should picture what was taking place over 
andover again, until the suspense and un- 
certainty would drive me mad!" 

“What are we to do?” John 
dire perplexity. “It would mot. bx 
that she should be present.” 

“Nevertheless Tam afraid we shall have 
to let her,’ answered Jobson, in a low 
tone, She is evidently working up for an 
attack of hysteries, and if she should have 
one, she may upset everything. You'd bet- 
ter let her have herown way; she'll be 
quiet enough then. TH answer for it.” 

‘Lucy, my dearest, Dam afraid you are 
trving vourself bevond vour strength.” 

“No,” declared Lucy tirmily, Tl am not. 
I shall not suffer nearly so severely in that 
should shut up 
in ignorance of what is going on.” 

Jobson then sent for Mrs. Mitehell, and 
gave her. striet directions how to- pro- 
eoed, 

“You had better,” said Jobson, sit in the 
room With the younger servants yourself, 
40 as to insure perfect quiet—the least 
sound might be very dangerous. 

Mrs. Mitehell did her best to persuade 
Lucy to accompany her; but her ex postula- 
tions and pleadings were quite unavailing; 
and a auinute or two afterwards they 
heard her marshalling the servants up the 
long flight of stairs. Little by little their 
footsteps died away in the distance, and all 
Was silent again. 

*Now,”’ said the detective, in a low awed 
tone, “itis time. You goup first, Doctor, 
with Miss Starr: and Twill follow directly 
I have turned out the lights.’ 

They ascended the stairs softly without 
speaking a word, Jobson joining them as 
they reached the room. Candles were 
burning when they entered; but Jobson, 
after lighting a night-light, put them out. 

The curtains of the bed, an old-fashioned 
four-poster, were arranged in their cus- 
lomiaryv order—closed at the side nearest 
the door, and at the foot, and open towards 
the side-window for the sake of the air. A 
sinall table, on which were the night-light, 
brandyv-decanter and water-bottle, stood by 
the curtained ice oft the bead. 

“Take a chair into the recess for Miss 
Starr, for weean't tell how long we may 
have to wait,’ Whispered Jobson, ‘anal let 
Us conceal ourselves at once; it is close on 
twelve o’clock.”’ 

Stepping noiselessly across the floor, their 
hearts palpitating painfully, they entered 
the bav-window, the «detective carefully 
closing the curtains after them. Lucy sat 
down at once, and John took up his posi- 
tion close by, with his arm on the back of 
her chair. 

“And now not a word !" said Jobsom im- 
pressively, 

For half an hour they waited, listening 
chilled to the very soul by the 
solemmity and horror of the situation; but 


net asound disturbed the 


inmpossible, 


asked in 
right 


stillness of the 


viit, save the wind which moaned faintly 

{ 1 he ticking of the 
is ou I her Was almost 1 ! { “ 
id endure. She telt astrong desi! 


break the horrible stillness bv speaking; 
but, when she looked at her conipanions, 
































her lips were sealed. So set and motion- 
less were the pale faces that were indistinct- 
iv visible to her that, but for their 
smothered anxious breathing, they might 
almost have been dead men—so still were 
they. 

Another half-hour passed in silent wateh- 
ing. 

“T cannot bear this much longer,’ thought 
Lucey; “the beating of my heart is choking 
me. Would to Heaven 1 had listened to 
John and stayed away! Perhaps they 
would let me go now. I will beg them to 
do so”? 

Turning her head with the evident inten- 
tion of speaking, she felt John clutch her 
shoulder convulsively, and looking up, 
saw Jobson with his finger on his lips to 
enforce silence, and a new and aroused ex- 
pression of interest in his eve. 

Then he became aware of a soft shuffling 
sound, which came stowly, slowly along 
the PuUsSusre, until it reached the door of the 
room in Which they were concealed: and 
there it stopped, 

With an almost insupportable tension of 
the nerves, the three watehers fixed their 
straining eves upon the handle and saw. it 
yvently revolve, the door noiselessly open, 
and the figure of a man in along black 
cloak glide into the room, 

or an instant it stood, evidently listen- 
ing, and then closed the door, After taking 
two or three stealthy steps, it stopped 
iain, and looked narrowly around the 
roo. 

All this time they had been unable to 
distinguish the face, as the figure was be- 
tween them and the dim = light, and, more- 





ward and peered into the dim light, the 
glare of the lantern in his eves evidently 
making it cifficult for him to see. 

His next movement was to throw the 
stream of light upon the bed. And then, 
In one awful moment, he scemed to realize 
the trap that had been laid for him, for, 
uttering an impreeation, he dashed the 
lantern tothe floor and turned to escape, 
only to be confronted by Doetor Maurice 
land Jobson. : 

Hie made one wild effort to pass them, 
and then secing that resistance would be 
quite useless, sullenly and silently 
gave in. 

Lucy had tailen heavily to the ground 
directly Johr relinquished his hold of her. 
Jobson ~) guard over the murderer that 
night, and the next morning he was 
handed over to the custody of the police. 

At the inquest the medical evidence 
showed that, although the deceased lady 
did not absolutely die of the subtle poison 
that had been administered to her, her end 
had been hastened by its means. 

The contents of the brandy decanter hav- 
ing been analysed, it was found that the 
poison used had been one that would in 
time destroy life; and it was evident in 
this case it had been selected from others 
of greater potency on account of being a 
powerful brain irritant. 

Detectives being sent to Boulogne, they 
soon discovered Evans, the man-servant, 
Whotad been living there as Mr. Rich- 
mond, and who, in the hope of saving 
himself from punishinent as an aecome- 
plice, turned Queen's evidence, and 





over, wore a large slouching black hat. 
\pparently satisfied that all was safe, the ; 
figure removed its hat, placing it: carefully 
ona chair at the foot ofthe bed, and then 
crept towards the table at the side, } 
As it bent over the table from the back, 

{ 


the tauce was, for the tirst time, turned = to- 


led witnesses, who felt a 


wards the conces 

cold shudder run through thomas they 
cazed long and tixedily at the fearful and 
scarcely human countenance which, even 
through its horrible distigaurement, Lucey § 
recognized as that of bhdgar Richiiona. 

The face, which, with the light focussed 
upon it, stood out in startling contrast with 
its dusky surroundings, was utterly pallid; | 
and the large eves, looking out of cavern. 
ous black hollows, with the light reilecting | 
in thenmiglittered with a cruel purpose, 

The evebrows were bushy and of the 
same color as the ghastly red hair, whieh, 
parted simoothiv trom the white forehead, 
fell lank and heavy onthe shoulders, 

So vivid Was the redbot the hair that it 
increased the pallor of the face, and gave it 
almost a corpse-like appearance. A small 
straight beard completed as awful and 
supernatural a disguise as could well be 
innagined., 

“The fiend!’ thought Doctor Maurice. 
“And thisis what that) poor, susceptible, 
nervous Woman awoke to, to see standing 
it the foot of her bed 

Richmond's next action puzzled them 


il. Hetook up the brandy decanter, and | 
ppeared to be attentively calculating the | 
banitity on it. | 
\tter considering fora moment he evi- | 


dently rived at some conclusion, for he 
the bottle down, carefully withdrew 
the stopper, and, after avain pausing to 

‘ten, took outofan inner breast-pocket a 
stnall paper packet. 

The horrified beholders then saw awhite 
powder cnutiously poured into the de- | 

ihiter, | 

This was so utterly unexpected by them 
Ul that Lucey would have shrieked aloud 
had not John caught her in his arms and 
} wed his lind tightly over her mouth, 
Vituost fainting, she remained clinging to 
Phdddd, 

This movement on their part had eaused 
tsi and they saw the guilty 
Wreteh start, and tremble im every limb; 
Lreat beads of perspiration stood upon his 
brow, and his wicked miouth worked con- 

sively as he stood glaring in the diree- 

on ofthe sound he had heard. 

John and Lucey could hardly believe he 
had not seen them, so concentrated was his | 
paze; and hiding her face in John’s 


Slight sound. 


shoulder, shi hiuat cnt ny more of the | 
feartal sight. 
In oa minute or tw the decp silence 


seemed to reassure the poisoner, and he re- 
“toppered the bottle, ane put the paper 
Which had contained the powder back into 
the pocket whenee it had been taken. 
Phen, Wiping the moisture from his face, 
huchmond stole across the room: again, and 
stood at the foot of the bed with his back to 
thi if}. 

The two men—Luey being by this time 
auliiost insensible—now saw him take 
something from his pocket, which he was 
fora dninute or so arranging, andthen de- 

berately fling back the curtains and stand 
fully revealed, 

The next instant they were alimost daz- 
“Aed by astrong concentrated light which 
Was reflected in the loosing-gla 
the open wardrobe, 

Ina moment their eves 


—s door of 
beeame accus- 
ned to itand in the wlass they saw some 
lny that miade thei. strong mi though 


wasp lik fright 


were tre 


revealed the whole structure of the horri- 
ble plot. 

As Jobson had conjectured, Richmond 
had never left England,but had been stay- 
ingatasmall town some few miles from 
Fernhurst, disguised and under an 
assumed name, 

The poison had been administered in the 
first instance in the effervescing drinks, 
and this was the explanation of Lucy's ill 
ness and Richmond's outburst of temper 
when they were disapproved by Doctor 
Maurice, 

vans also admitted that the plot was 
organized before the marriage of the un 
fortunate lady, and that the purchase of 
the haunted house was the first step on the 
path of the fearful step that was pursucd 
With so much fiendish ingenuity to the 
end, 

it Was never known how Richmona 
etYected his entrance to the house, as he 
obstinately refused to give any informa 
tion Whatever ;and to the Last, even after 
the death sentence had been passed upon 
him, nota word of contrition could be pot 
from him, 

Lucy, by a merciful intervention of 
Providence was spared the last scenes of 
this terrible tragedy, for at the time of the 
trial, she was prostrate on a bed of siek- 
ness, and quite unable to give any eVi- 
dence, 

Many times in after-life she gave thanks 
to Heaven that she had net been compelled 
to appear against the wretched culprit. 

John Maurice devoted binsself to her,and 
at the end of many months, was rewarded 
by seeing her comple ely restored to 
health, though it was vory long before she 
regained her cheerfal happy nature, 

On reading Mrs. Richmond's will, it was 
found that she had left her property un- 
conditionally to her husband, with the 
exception of an annuity to Mors, Mitehell ; 
but a codicil, written a fow days before her 
death, willed one thousand pounds a year 
to her dear friend Lucy Starr, and, after 
her, to her children. 

Richmond's money went to swell the 
public colfers ; but Luey's enabled her to 
marry Jolin Maurice, whose income was a 
very sinall one, about a year after, 

They have leda very happy, useful life 
since then, and are beloved by all who 
come into contact with them; but it is 
doubtful if Luey will ever again be as 
light-hearted as she was before she knew 
poor Mrs. Richmond, and was the means 
ofavenging her death by her discovery ol 
the Lock or ILatr. 

[THE END. | 
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HONEST BORROWERS. 





“YN literal signification of the word 
“borrower” being ‘tone whoasks a 
loan with the intention of returning 

it,’ to qualify the idea with any sugyes- 

tion of non-repayment may appear ill- 

judged. Yet it will searcely be denied 

that there are those who request temporary 
accommodations Without the slightest in- 


‘? 
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| 
| doubt crossed his face, and he leaned for- | 


| 


| 
| 


} 





tention of ever repaving them 

These are in plain terms ‘dishonest | 
borrowers,”’ sutit not to them we would 
direct our attention. It is to that other | 
class distinctly divided into three branches, | 
Viz, the amateur,’ professional,’ and the 
ssocial,”’ It is the last only we have now 
lo remark upon. 

The social borrower is honest, and is no 


stranger toany of us. Always welcomed 
by some, bry oth rs She is jOoNe ad Upon as 


in imsuflerable; a person to be avoided 
vhenever it is possible, and her claims 
! ™ Tif | = A al 


nored aS OLE as Cal 


“Dear Mrs Brown,"’ who really is ever 
desirous of obliging—thereby ignoring that 
“he who lendeth to all that will borrow 
shows great goodwill but litthe wisdom” — 
is despoiled of to-day her ‘bodice to the 
very costume she was to have worn at the 
fete next week. “Your dresses are excel- 
lent patterns, they fit me so well,” is 
urged by our “social borrower.” To-mor- 
row mnaybe it isa “preserving pan."” “You 
shall have it again before you are ready to 
make the apricot jam" is promised. But 
neither reapnears, So,too,with a*volume,” 
the loss of which just spoils a set,or at book"’ 
this it is impossible to replace. It has 
quite escaped the memory of the ‘bor 
rower.”’ 

She will “be sure and remember it, "but 
she never does, She i« reminded again 
and again at intervals, with the final resalt 
that she feels injured at your imagining 
she vever had such a thing belonging to 
you, 

The truth is, the “social borrower,” being 
in the habitof having a continual suppls 
of artic.es not her own,really forgets whose 
they are; or perhaps she leaves town 
hurriedly, and thus omits to restore what 
was lent, and, if remembered after the 
lapse of months or years, is ashamed to 
recall her remissness, 

Yes, the “social borrower’ is rarely 
systematic in the matter of returns. Still, 
she is honest, for in borrowing she had ne 
intention of permanently retaining, and 
oltentimies, to the best of her belied, slic 
has only what is her own. 

Then there are the delightful people who 
press loans upon the “social borrower.” 
They feel honored if she willuse orvtcopy” 
anything they may possess, ‘Timiitation,’ 
in their eves “isthe surest flattery.”’ They 
hoy her to let their cook come and make 
certain dishes, “so much enjoyed" at thei 


Bric-a-Brac. 


To Kick tHe BuckET.—A corres pond- 


; ent wants to know the origin of the term 





last dinner party; they insist upou driving 
her or sending for her wherever she inay 
require to go; they entreat her to employ 
their dressmaker, trades-people, and char 
WOT An, 

Thus we sce the ‘social borrower” is not 
Without temptations, Litthe wonder is it il, 
With favors thrust upon her, added to a 
penchant for accepting, that she becomes 
the unintentional purloiner of other folks’ 
proods, 

The “social borrower” frequently forgets 
her purse,” or is without change.” Shiv 
would not for the world accept as a present 





the smallest comm oreven a penny stamp 
but a temporary advance, ander the cis 
cumstances, is unhesitatingly asked = for 
and as readily given. 

With equal readiness does the occurrence 
Vanish from tie aind of the one oblipeed 
It is no intentional debt, therefore cpuite 
honest. An oversight of this) ind tiay be 
inconvenient, buat is not to be met with 
severe censure, 

The lenders who sutfer mostly are those 
who are always careful to “pay what they 
owe, that they may know what is thes 
own.” Tothem this “haif loan, half gift” 
principle is) positive agony. Delicacy of 
feeling prevents their asking: for the return 
of aloan: indeed, every care is taken tot te 
hint that aught is owing, as to the sensitive 
individual, the apology which is sure to 
follow is most unpleasant. 

Again, others who are prompted by 
vooul nature, or Whoare too meek to reftis 
a request see their favorite songs borrowed 
andsung before theirown special audience, 
or ther “particular friend’ mionopolised, 
their guests weaned away for tie 
months. Croquet, tennis, archery, are all 
borrowed at the same tine, in order to pro 
vide amusement inthe home of thet socal’ 
maraucer, 


thisitsiet 


in the homes of the “social borrower” 
mav be found the den of Cacus, but itis all 
honest accumulation. As to “baskets and 
“shawls,” they are too unimportant object 

ever to receive the attention of the social 
borrower,’ vening Visits 
unprovided with an extra “wrap: goes for 
the express purpose of receiving, son 
“dainty’’ for home consumption without 


thicat 





may she pas sheer ¢ 


ever a thing to feteh it im; satisfied 
friends have always at band “something 
they ean lend.” 

Apart from any of these 
rowers, ‘there is one who standsalonie. She 
it is who, quietly and unobserved, is the 
plagiarist of vour “thoughts” and * 
A new design, a new patent, a new plan 
for “entertaining,” mentioned in ber pure 
sence, is unsafe. Your latest conceived 
“plot” for a novel is adapted by ber into a 
play; vour last ballad converted into a 
Wiltz. 

To all this and more the 
rower” subjects her vietiins  Unsuspect 
ingly and with an innocence which forbids 
remonstrance, From such remorseless 
adaptations there is no redress, but it 
lies within our power to defend ourselves 
at other points by giving an “honest 
refusal’’ to an “honest demand.’ And 
vet, that few of us care to do, for the world 
is full of kindly spirits who love to lend 
a-sistance and supply the needs or others | 
Though wWiawniy Cah 
ee) ti hand inicl 


**hheoonpeest boo 


“honest bor 


| 


Within possible limits. 
not afford to give with 
heirt,’’ there is searcely one who would 
no’ desire thie privilege oft Wage °° sew jal 
borrowed” from. So jt remiats 
the **hnonest ! rrower! 


“kick the bucket," as a synonym for death 
ordying. He says he saw it used lately, 
and hence the query. The phrase origin- 
ated from the habis of miners or well-cdig- 
gers, when their work is done, kicking the 
bucket as a signal to be hauled up. So the 
dying man, his work being done, kicks the 
bucket to be hoisted inte the upper 
world. 

Tue Lexnoru or Dayes..-At London and 
Bremen the longest day has sixteen hours; 
at Stockholm, Sweden, and Dantzig, Prus- 
sia, the longest day has seventeen hours, 
and the shortest seven hours ; at St. Peters 
burg, Russia, and Tobolak, Siberia, the 
longest day has nineteen hours and the 
shortest five hours; at Tornea, Pinland, 
the longest day is twenty-one and a half 
hours, and the shortest two and a halt 
hours; at Wardnuys, Norway, the day 
lasts from May 2Zist to July 2th without 
interruption, and at Spitzbergen the long- 
est day is three aud a half months. 

Tuk Cninesk LANG aoew.—The Chinese 
languave is like noother on the globe : itis 
sand to contain mo more than about wl4 
words, but itis by no means mronmotonetus, 
for it has tive accents, the even, the raised, 
the calling, the lessened and the returning, 
Which multiply every word into tive; as 
dittfleult foran American to understand, as 
itistora Chinese to comprehend the six 
pronunciations of the krench #. In faet, 
they can seo diversify their monosvilabie 
words by the ditherent tones which they 
wive them, that the same character differ 
ently accented, signities sometimes eighty 
ortiore ditherent things. 

In THe Nose. An ornament for the 
nose appears to us perfectly unnecessary. 
fhe Peruvians, however, think otherwise ; 
and they hang on it a weighty ring, the 
thickness of which is proportioned by the 
rank of their husbands, The custom of 
boring it, as our ladies do their ears, is 
very common in several nations. Through 
the perforation are hung various materials, 
suchas green erystal, gold stones, a single 
and sometimes a preat number of rings. 
Phos is rather troublesome to them in blow 
ing their noses; and the fact is, some have 
informed us, thatthe lndian ladies never 
perform: this very useful operation. 
Litkhaky Bit NDS. When Dante 
Ublished bis “Doterno,”” the sitaplicity of 
heage weeepted itas atrue narrative ot his 
When the l topia’’ of 
sur Thownas) More was tirst publisied,it 
OCeUSIOnCU A plcisant miistake. ‘This prriili- 
th romanes represents a perfect, but vis 
onary republic, ian ishatid stpposed to 
have been newly discovered in Atmerica. 
"As this was the age of discovery,” says 
Crranyer, “the learned Budueus, took it tor 
ayenuine history ; and considered it as 
highly expedient that missionaries should 
be sent thither, in order to comvert so Wise 
anation to Christianity." Jt was a long 
While after publication that many readers 
were convinced that ‘Ceublliver’s Travels” 
were fietitious., 


! 
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descent into ell. 


Sibet Viens. —Metallie pens are by no 
means the modern wiventions generally 
Supposed to be the case, {eflerences to 
tietallic pens, pideed, po back to se cis 
tanta time as the thirteenth and fourteenth 
Andat Acosta a Koman metal 
pen lias been found. [tis a bronze pen slit 
in exactly the same fashion as the present 
steel pen. fhe Duteh invented a metal 
pen in J717y but it Was mot until mary 
Vears later that the land-serew 
which miacde the first che tj? steed jeri Cale 


centuries, 


press 


into use. Ttis a curious fact that the tnest 


useful litth: article which «a than carries 
bears in its nase the history of the former 


kind of generally Used poeus, the quall. 
Although the pclae nile, however, las lest 
its orignal purpose, itis notealled thie tuai 
knife, or the stim hoiile on the pancket 
knife, but albwayes the pelhnile, baving 
been for yvenerations the instrument by 
Which amian cut his quills, 

Si. (ROWE St. (seorge, the guardian 


Saint of bonyvland, was a tritsume in the 


moofthe KRomian kouriperor Diocletian 


rej 
With Whicoses bie 
COU lait, to thie oiinpeerot Ol This puorese 


Wis a wrealt favorite Treat 
eution Of C liristians, tie Was ify rimeonied, 
and titmally beheaded, A. DD. 2e3 Jt was 
not till the first Crusade that st 
was adopted as a warrior samt, and the 
patron of soldiers, Kadward tbh, at the 
battle of Calais, 144, joined to the name of 
St. Kdward the Contessor-—then termed 
that of St. Ceeorge, 


(sere 


keniyvland’s gwuardian 
and invoked the aid Of teoth to his arms. 
Next year the Order of the (Crarter was 
established and tamed after St. freorge 


blue Was the color of St. Greorye’s armor, 


mod formerly prererpece Wore tritae outs Oa 
that saint's dav. Phiee wailed telese iVaeinth 
is its Polewottn Cott April 2a St. ‘eeorsze s 
Day. 
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A FAREWELL. 





BY G. K. 
Ahb' leave me not! the light grows dim and falut, 
And my weak spirit quatis before the night. 
Where shall I turn’ to whom shall make my plaint? 
Ab)! leave me not alone to brave the fight 





Stay with me now, although I scarce can see, 

For gatheriug mists of death, thy face and form ; 
Vet is thy presence comfort unto me, 

Thy gentle voice a pledge of earth love warm. 


Reach me thy hand, that dying I may feel 

Thy kindly clasp ; alas’ I need it sere. 
Say to me once again thou lovest me still, 

Re fore | go away for evermore, 


EE 


Would thou couldst go with me’ Lehrinking tern 

From the (reat Vale whose Shadow on me lies: | 
Would that my trembling sou! from thee could learn 

The first deep knowledge of death's mysteries | 


tsive me one kh ss and bid me thea good lye , 
Alii Lean feel thy tears upoo my brow, 

Weep not for me, “tis not so hard to die; 
Meaveu's light ls breaking on my spiritnow. 


—_—> — <a —~ 


FOR LOVE OF HER. 


BY THE AUTUOR OF “‘LIKE UNTO A 8TAR,”’ 





‘““BRUNA'S STORY,” “‘A GIRL'S DE 
BPAIK,’' ‘“‘TWICK MAR- 


KRIZED,"’ ETC., ETC. 





CHAPTER XXV. 

S he spokethe luncheon gong sounded 

through the quiet bouse, aod Maud | 
LY started at the sound, and trembled in a 
manner which showed Lord Derehaus bow 
nervous and shaken she was, but she re- 
covered herself al:most lummediately, and 
letthe way outofl the roouw, while the earl, 
with one last lingering look at the beautiful 
pietured face suniling from the canvas, fol- 


lowed ber down the shallow old oak = stair- 
way to the dining-room, 

‘There was intense excitement in Berke- 
ley when, on the afternoon of a chill No- | 


veuber day,the news reached the town that 
Mr. (iraeime bad escaped. 

At first the tidings were received with as- 
tonished Ineredulity, and something very | 
like derision. 

It was utterly limpossible, people maid, | 
thatany prisoner could iwmake his escape 
fromui that grey old) castle, no matter bow | 
wreal the assistance he received from with- | 
oul, but by-and-by it becaine evident tiat 
the assistance te lad recetved bad mot been | 
solely from outside, for it was) whispered 
that a warder had also disappeared, and | 
that no trace of either fugitive was forth- 
chrteedtig. | 

When the rumor became a certainty, 
when there could no longer be any doubt | 
of its troth, there was considerable surprise | 
expressed in all circles, and the opiaion | 
as to Giraeime’s guilt was an unanimous 
ane, 

If he were not guilty, if he were not | 
afraid of the resultof the trial, surely he | 
would not Lave fled. 

And as thedays went by and no news of 
bin eame, no clue to his whereabouts was | 
discovered, there was a somewhat general 
opinion that histriends were influential and | 
respected, and inanaging to avoid suspicion | 
had also managed bis escape safely Lato an- | 
olher country. 

Whether it was,as it may well have | 
been, thatthe hue and ery after him was | 
notavery energetic one, or that Captain | 
Sinclair was not particularly anxious to re- 
ceive back bis) prisoner, or that those in 
authority at Ilchester and Berkeley thought | 
that, in such a case, the least said the soon- 
est inended would be the wisest poliev, or 
whether the pursuit was badly organized, 
was never deterinined ; suffice it to sav that 
though the local papers canvassed the tat- 
ter well, and discussed it from every point 
of view, the days went by, the fugitive re- | 
inained undiscovered, and the nine days’ 
wonder becaine a thing of the past 

Otter interests cropped up; there was an | 
expected dissolution of Parliament, and a 
consequent general election, and poor Joe 
Kirby's death and Aroold Graeme’s escape 
were forgotten by all except those tinimedi- 
ately concerned, and even Mand’s heart- 
s ckening suspense and anxiety were somes. | 
what lessened by ber close attendance on 
ber sister, who, just at this time, became 
alariningiv ili and required all ler care 
and attention, while to Doctor Kinsley the 
escape of every prisoner tromevery prison 
in the United Kingdom) was a matter of no 
moment in comparison with the health of 
bis daritnug, Who, whether she found the 
chill wings of winter teo trying,or whetber | 
there were some other cause for the sudden | 
failure of strength and euergy, crooped 
her bead like a flower beaten down by the 
stort, and had not strength or courage to | 
raiiy. 

It was noticed by the servants at Ivy- 
holme, and talked of also in tue servants’ 
bail atthe Castle, that Lord Dereham’s in 
quires about Miss Kinsley's health were at 
luis tiine inade by proxy, that be hitmsel! 


hat oniv cailied once at Ivvholime since the 

escape of the prisoner fr nn llevester Castile, 
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lie | welt af ” far ton leepiv a 

gered at tiie eervants sad death, and woo 

a2ukcious to bring the gulll bome to its per- 

petraver, to be suspected of an-eomplicily 


nthe escape, and not one of the numerous , 


| oid ivy-mnantied house youder, 


|} suutle, which bad a touch of bitterness in 
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housebold at Derehain Castle,except Nicho- | 
laa, who had brought him there, knew that 
the gray-haired gentieman who was visiting 
their lord,and whose hea!th was indifferent 
enough to oblige biin to keep his room, was | 
Arnold Graeme himesell in propria per- | 
sona, 

Even if they had known it, there was 
scarcely one in the whole number who 
would have betraved bim, butthe disguise, 
which Nicholas had journeyed to London 
on purpose to procure, was perfect enough 
to have deceived those who bad known him 
intimately, while Graeme was really but | 
very little known to them all, and his pre- 
tended illness kept him to his rvoimns, where 
Niecbolas wai ed upon him, and wiuere Lord 
Dereham spent much of bis time, 

Tbe earl’s manner to bis guest wasa mix- 
ture of trankness, cordiality and respect | 
with avery jlarge share of admiration. All | 
his flerce jealousy of Arnold as Maud’s | 


| flance had died out of his heart; when he | 


theught of hin it was with a pity and com- 
passion not untouched by tenderness which 
he did not bitiself anderatand, but which 
really proceeded fromm the thought which 
lurked in the recesses of his heart, Ciat | 
Maud's teeli.g for Arnoid was not love but | 
gratitude, j 

His closer and more intimate acquaint. | 
ance with Graeme, however, taught Lord 
Derebam to know and appreciate the | 
noble qualities which be undoubtedly pos- | 


hennect. 

fis lite abroad may have been a careless | 
one, given to pleasure and atsusement and 
a large share of dissipation perhaps, but it | 
bad not destroyed the noble qualities which | 
it had obscured, and bis perfect unselfish. | 
ness, his true nobility, were fully apparent | 
to the earl. | 

They had many along talk together in 
those gloomy days when they were waiting | 
for a fitting opportunity for Graeme lo leave 
England, and both inen learned highiv to 
esteem and respect each other, and to for- | 
get, forthe time at least, that they both 
loved the saine brown-eyed wotnan iu the 


In all their talks, long and confidential 
as they were, there was one persen they 
never mentioned, and that was Maud her- 
self, 

Perhaps it was because she was so Ccon- 
Btantly in their thoughts that ber name 
never passed their lips. 

They spoke sometimes, not often, of Gal- 
bert and of Giwen, but never of Maud, al- 
though there was the gieamof ber gold ring 
on Graeme'’s finger, and the thought ot her 
was never abseut tor long together trou his 
tenia, 

Gilbert had come to the Castle to see the 
tnend who bad borne and was bearing and 
had vet lo bear so uch for bin, and the 
interview had been so painful a one, and 
Gilbert so overcome, that Arnold bad = for- 
bidden hit to repeat his visit, a prohibiticn 
which the young fellow, who bated sultler- 
ing, Willingly accepted and obeyed, 

What bad passed between them Lord 
Dereliun never knew, but his yuest had 
been paler and quieter than usual thateven- 
ing,and frou shat day until theone when he 
left the Castle lis manner had been even 
graver and sadder than it had been be- 
fore, 

it had been deci ied that it would be wiser 
for Graeme to delay his departure [roms 
England tor afew days until the first tea 
of pursuit bad subsided, and the earl aad 
resolved to accompany bit lo Spain. 

When, however, the day for the depart- 
ure drew near, Lord Dereham interpreted 
the wistful vearning in the painter's sad 


Se 





| grey eves aright When he Supposed it to 


| 
mean a wish to see Maud once more, 

They were sittioy in the small upper sit- 
ting-room adjoining Arnold’s bedroom one | 
evening when, with some slight eumbarrass- | 
ment, and a perceptible change of color in 
his dark cheek, Lord Derehani pently 
tovuedch upon the wish which be had read 
in bis friend’s—they were friends now—sor- | 
rowful eyes, andas he proposed to make 
some arrangement which would tainke it 
possible for Maud to cometo the Castle, a | 
sudden, fierce gleam of love and = pain | 
brightened Arnold’s eves for a tmoment, 
then it died away, and left them grave and 
soinbre again. 

‘You are very good,’’ he said gently. 
“And vou must notthink ldo uot appre- 
ciate your kindness because | refuse it. No, 
she must not come; she has borne enough, 
poorcbild! We tmust try tospare ber any 
pain we can.”’ 

“But would it not be more cruel still for 
you tf leave England without seeing 
her?’ Lord Derebam said gentiv. “Will 
she pot suffer even more if vou do so?” 

Graeme sHook lis head with a very sad 


it 

“No,” be answered steadily. “lt might 
do so if she loved ine.” 

“If sue loved you!’ the earl echoed, 
looking at bin with a startled, incredulous 
glance, 

“Yes, if she loved me,’ Arnold repeated, 
looking into the tire with asad little sinile | 
op his Lipa 

“But does she not? Has she not proved 
itnobly, tuspite of all 7 Lord Derebam 
seid hastily. “How can you doubt her 
love?” 


“I donot doubt her gratitude or her 


truth,” the paiater said gently; “I do not 
bout her Veet er | y le yy ler ve 
-_ ° a not x ist ‘ 
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answered « tiv sat 

tLimme silent, | K v tothe le ptus 
red coals glowing lu tbe grate, and th K- 


ing, sorrowfully, thatin ail the pictures of 
tne future he read there, there was not one 
which showed hii a future blessed by j 


EVENING POST. 


Maud Kinsley’s companionship and 
love, ; 

The earl sat silent likewise; bis heart 
was beating quickly, bis pulses were throb- 
bing with excitement; be was eager, ex- 
cited, shaken by the words, 

Presentiy Arnold glanced at him, and 
seoing that be was unobserved, let bis gray 


eyes rest for a minute upon his face in 
| tooughttul contemplation, 


When he withdrew them, there had come 
between the... and that handsome, eager 
fare a nist of unshed tears, 

He knew Lord Dereham loved Maud,and 
he feitthat he was not one likely to sue 1D 
Vain. 

Apart from his naine and rank, and great 
wealth and lofty station, be had al] the gilts 
likely to attract a woman's eye and win ber 
heart. 

He was bandsome, with a grave, dark 
beauty which Arnold himself, with a pain- 
ter’s instinet, adinired greatly; he was gen- 
tle, with a manly gentleness whieh could 
not tail to attract and charin; he was good, 
true, generous, and he loved her, 

Ah! Mand Kinsley would be inore than 
woman if she resisted bim. 

And she would not, for Arnold’s own 
love making hiin keen-sighted, bad told 
him: that the earl’s love was returned, even 
it, as he thought, Maud herself was ignor- 
ant of the pricelese giit she had given 
bit, 

He looked over frankly at Lord Dereham 
and broke the silence quietly then; there 
was no iist of tears before his eyes 
now, 

After all, his sacrifice had been made to 
make Maud happy, and itinust be treely 
and wholly made. 

“Maud is not the first,”’ he said gently, 
“who has mistaken gratitude for love, and 
she is not the first who will learn the error 
she has made. But, fortunately tor Maud, 
she will leave it till it is too late to repair 
thaterror, Let me tell you how it was,”” he 
wenton gravely. “J thin' vou will easily 
understand, The night that your keeper 
was shot,” be continued gravely, ‘fon my 
return frou Welford, Maud was alene in 
the drawing-room,and [told ber how great- 
Iv I loved ber. Shedid not refuse ine de- 
finitely, she putime off, but 1 could see 
easily enough that she did not love ine; 
later, in her difficulty about her brother, 
she came to me,as you know, and I—it was 
notumuch to do, for Tama lonely man, and 
sacrificed but litthe—I told her [ would save 
him, by, if necessary, taking the guilt upon 
ines You know what followed. At the in- 
quest, she, carried away, poor child, by her 
gratitude and her anxiety to set ine right in 
the eves of any accusers, said she was en- 
vayed tome, and when we inet afterwards 
she insisted, poor sweet soul, on ratifying 
the engagement, but I never tor a tmoment 
held her bound to me; she is as free as 
if we had never met, and I have told ber 
go,’ 

His voice faltered and sank, bis eyes were 
dim as they looked into the glowing coals 
before him, 

“That she is generous, and noble, and 
fathful enough to devotes her life to my 
happiness, to repay, as she thinks, her 
beother’s debt to me is undoubted; that she 
would come to me, stained and dishonored 
as [ am in the world’s eyes, and t ecoime 
ny wife, I know well; but that I, loving 
her aS | love her, should accept such a 
sacrifice at her hands, should go blight the 
lite which it ought to be my gtory toshetter 
from every ill, is as it would be tor me to 
tuke adagyger and stab her to the heart, as 
impossible as it would be to go to the 
nearest nagistrate—I suppose your lordship 
is he—and say, ‘I am innocent; (rilbert 
Kinsiey is guilty. Arrest him!” 

‘There was along silence. Lord Dereham 
had leaned his head on bis hand as he sat 
by the table, and shaded his eyes from the 
light. His face was grave, and moved, and 
earnest, and his hand a trifle unsteady. 
Whether she loved him or not, be owned 
freely that Arnola Graeme was worthy of 
her love, 

“She gave me this little ring I wear,” 
Arnold said, after a pause, ‘tand I will keep 
it until T die; but it is no token of our 
betrothal, but a sign of friendship and 
faith, Someday when I am dead, she shall 
have it back ayain, until then it shall not 
leave ine, but we—she and I—shall never 
ineet again! When I parted froin her the 
other day in the prison I knew it was for 
the last ur:ne!” 

“Bat,” the earl spoke suddenly, with an 
uncontrollable impulse, “but if she loves 
you?” 

Their eves met across the glow of the fire- 
light, the earl’s questioning, eager—Ar- 
nola’s infinitely weary, infinitely sad. 

“If she loves ine,” he repeated with a 
slight and bittersmile. ‘Ah, Lord Dere- 
hain, does it need that I should tell you 
thata woman who loved me would not 
have accepted from my hands what she has 
accepted. In ber innocence, poor child,and 
her ignorance, she has condemned me to a 
litle of exile, to a burden of shame. She 


| suffers in doing it, ah, yes, but a woman 


Wholoved me! Ask yourself, mv lord, 
whethera woman who loved me would 
have condemned metothelifeto which I 
freely go for the sake of the woman whom 





I love, but in whose heart I have awakened 
no other feeling but pity or gratitude; and 
ihese—these are not love, ”’ 
CHAPTER XXVI. 
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sweet soul would wing its flight tothat 
otlner land where chere is no parting, or 


paia,ordeath. (iwen Kinsley was dying. 











The year was dying also,—its last day had 
come; but its death was not cali, and 
peaceful, and beautifui bat stormy and 
rebellious; and great flakes of snow were 
faliiug, and were caught upand whirled 
about by the storiny wind againand again 
before they sank to rest. The new year 
would dawn upon a white world clothed in 
beauty and spotless purity,—the white new 
year which Gwen would never see, 

It was cold, and bleak, and stormy with- 
out but in Gwen’s room all was brightand 
warin,and cheerful; and strangely bright,— 
with an unearthly radiance, as it were,— 
was the lovely tace lying back against the 
piliows; the cambric and lace against 
which it rested were hardly more colorless 
than it was, but ithad lostthe look of suffer. 
ing which it had worn for so inany long 
years, and it bad gained a look ol peace and 
rest it had not known before, 

Gwen was iuliv dressed, She always 
insisted on leaving ber bed and Leing 
dressed, and ste was lying on a pretty 
invalid’s couch drawn near the fire, which 
was burning cheerily. Maud, sitting on a 
low stool beside the sofa, was holding her 
sister’s hand and looking wistfully at the 
pale, pure face on which such a sweetsimile 
lingered. 

There were alone. Doctor Kinsley had 
just left the room to hide the passionate, 
uncontrollable emotion be could not bave 
repressed, strong a8 his motive was, and 
anxious as he was not to distress his 
daughter’s last bours, For him, nothing, 
no trouble, could be so great as this one; to 
lose ber whou:be loved more dearly than 
aughtelse on earth; and this new wounid 
seemed to re-open that other wountd which 
had never quite healed, and bring with it 
all the pain he had suffered when Gwen’s 
mother died, 80 long azo, 

Gwen suft-red little save froin her ex- 
treme weakness, and she was very pa- 
tient. 

She knew tie end was near, and though 
she grieved at leaving her father, and bro- 
ther, and Maud, it may be that she was not 
very sorry that ber release had come, 

Life bad been a hard strugy!e to her, al- 
though ber pear and dear oues had doue so 
inuch to brighten it and imake it happy ; 
aud there lad been inany an lLour when sie 
wearied of the fight, and longed to put 
down the weapons which tired her poor 
weak hands, 

lor the tirsttuneinher life Gwen was 
Seifist, Maud said wistiully—she was glad 
when they were sorry. 

Sorry! How weak the word seemed to 
express what Maud telt as she crouched by 
her sister's sola, inthe pretty, scented, tire- 
lit room ,tull of the trayrance otf roses which 
had been sent from Dereham, 

It seeined to the girl that life was over 
for ber now; that the one gleam of bright- 
ness which had cheered it lately was fad- 
ing. 

W hat would she, Maud,do, she wondered, 
when the quiet invalid’s room was empty ? 
when there Was no loved sister there to 
greet her wits asmile, and let her sit quiet 
and silent if She wished it, without remon- 
siranee, and who, if she sawthbe marks of 
recentiy sied tears on her face, asked no 
questions, but soothed her with her love 
and tenderness ; for Gwen knew, from ber 
own experience, and there is no Letier 
teacher. 

“What are vou thinking of, Gwen?” 
Maud sa'd presently, breaking a long si- 
lenee, during which her sister had been 
dreainily watebing the red giow of the fire. 
“Are you finding pictures in the fire, like 
poor Lizzie Hexain, used to do?” 

‘Who is Lizzie Hlexain, Maud ?”’ 

“Have vou forgotten?) Don’t vou re- 
member theSboatman'’s daughter in ‘Our 
Mutual Friend’? Maud said, trying to 
speak lightly. “How she used to sit read- 
ing her brothers fate in the fire. I don’t 
think she was ever looking for her own,but 
always his.”’ 

Then,” said Gwen's weak voice, which 
low and fain as it was had not lost all its 
sweetness; “I think I must have been 
emulating Lizzie tHlexam, for I bave been 
reading tiny sister’s fate in the fire.”’ 

“Nota very pleasant perusal,is it?’?Maud 
said, with a little forced laugh: ‘‘a solitary 
fate It looks, dves not it, Gwennie?”’ 

“No, not at all a solitarv one,’? Gwen 
replied, Siniling, as she put her weak, thin 
hand on the golden head which rested 
against ber. “A very happy oae, Maud, 
ny bright Queen Maud! Solitary a little 
at first perhaps, when she misses the sister 
to whoin sne bas been so good, but aftera 
littie while I see betore her a life so full, so 
happy, So blessed, that she will have noth- 
ing to wish for,—nothing !’ 

Maud shook the golden head as it lay 
against the soft white cashinere of her sis- 
ter’s gown. 

“No life coul:l be happy or perfect to me 
where you were not, Gwen!" she said un- 
steadily. 

**You foolish child,’’ Gwen said tondly, 
“the life I picture for you will beso pertect 
that it will not need your sister to add to its 
perfection ; shall I tell you what I see in 
those red coals, dear?’’ 

“If it will not tire vou, Gwen!”’ 

“It will not tire me, for nothing tires me 
now,’’ Gwen said quietly; “letme tell you 
Maudie. Look into the red glow too, dear, 
and see il you can see the pictures as I draw 
Lleer.”’ 

Maud's sad eves rested fora moment on 
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the fire, then came slowly back and dwelt 
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ly home of which he is master, and where 
he is greatly loved, and I see that to that 
wanderer the greeting and the welcome are 
incomplete without one sioile and one wel- 
coming look from a pair of dark eves, 
which make all! his life’s sunshine. Do you 
know whose eyes those are, Maud ?" she 
queried softly, a8 she touched the girl's eye- 
lids lightiv with her thin fingers, 

“That is the first picture I see,"” Gwen 
wenton gently. “Itis a pleasant one, for 
the exile geta the sinile and greeting he has 
been longing for, and his ho:me-coming iaa 
very happy one, Butthe next picture is 
still pleasanter.” 

“Gwen, dearest, you are tiring yourself ; 
you are talking too much,’ Maud remon- 
strated tenderly. 

“No, dear,” Gwen said quietly, “let me 
go on, If you knew—obh, Maudie, if you 
knew how pleasant those pictures are to 
ine!’ 

“What is the next then, dear? Maud 
asked tremulously, seeing that it pleased 
her sister to continue to give expression to 
her pretty fancies, 

“In the next I see the old parish church ; 
there isatable on the wall bearing my 
name just beside mother’s Maud—over the 
pew where you and father siton Sunday— 
and the church is all decorated with flowers, 
and the organist 1s playing some glad, sweet 
music, giad and solemn at onee, and the 
pews are all full of people eagerly expect- 
ant, and atthe communion rails, waiting 
with a glad light tn his eves, is he who was 
an exile for 80 long, and frou lis) tace all 
the sadnessias vanished. And presently 
the glad light deepens even more, and all 
the congregation rise, as the bride,for whom 
he is waiting, comes inin all her glory of 
satin and lace; and there is the sweet Irag- 
rance of orange blossom in the church: and 
the bride’s face is a beautiful one—your 
tace, Maud—and the bridegroom's is—ueed 
i tell you whose, Maudie ?”’ 

“You must, if you wish me to Know,” 
Maud said gently. 

“MustI? Will it not be enoug’ it I tell 
you he is tall and dark, and bandsome, and 
proud, and gentle,and lord of a great castle 
and a wide park?) Must ]l say also that his 
name is Ivor Berke, and that be is the Earl 
o! Dereham ?” 

The color flames up in Mand’s pale cheek 
for a moment, she bas not seen Lord Dere- 
ham fora year, but his natne is powertul to 
move her, even vert, 

“How do you like the picture, Maudie?” 











(;wendoline said very gently, after a little | 


silence, 

“ft isan unlikely one, Gwen.” 

“IT hope not, 1 believe not,’ Gwen said 
quickiy, ‘Maud, dear, he loves you so 
weil, and this long vear be has been ban- 
ished troin his home for your sake. When 
he comes back, dear, make him welcome, 
and make him happy. I have so prayed for 
your bappiness and his!” 

Maud turned ber burning lips to the frail 
hand she held; it was cold in hers, and tne 
pallor on Gwen’s face had deepened, 

“Gwen dearest, you are worse,’’ Maud 
said, trying to rise, but Kept in ber place by 
the slight mand which rested upou ber head 
Witu a gentle, detaining touch. 

“Tamu not -worse, dear. ‘Lhere ia one 
inore picture 1 want you to see, and tnen | 
will rest, and you shall cail father; but 
this last picture is the pleasantest of all, 
and I wautto make you see it with my 
eves,”” 

Sie was silentiora few moments, lying 
back upon her pillows, then she went on 
verv goItly— 

“IT see a stately, beautiful mansion, which 
With al. its stateliness and beauty 





is still | 


full ot the charm of home; I see a fair | 


young mistress whois the very 
home, who inakes her husband so happy 
that his long probation seems nothing to 
his, Whois kind and considerate to those 
around her, whois happy, and 
and lovea, aud loving. And I see her hus- 
band doing mnuch good in bis day and gen- 
erauion, Sparing neither his wealth nor his 
tine where the welfare of others is cou- 
cerned, making Sthe poor bless his name 
When they hear it spoken, and raising in 
the leartsa of nen a monument which shail 
endure even when heis no longer there, 


heart of | 


beautiful, | 


And I see, perhaps, in the future a Little | 


dark-eved lad wbo calls him father, and a 
ilttle brown-eved girl with golden curls, 
whom her brother calls ‘Gawen,’ and the 
home is ao ideal home, full ot lowe, and 
peace, and joy; and it is your home, my 
queen, and his,”’ 

Her voice died softly away, but the smile 
lingered; then, alter a moment's pause, she 
went on— 

“And inthat home Iam not forgotten, but 
thought of tenderly and = lovingly, and 
spoken of often, when the busband and 
Wile are alone, with softened 
tender memories in which I shall live until 
We meet again,’’ 

There was a little silence. Maud had 
turned ber face and hidden it agatast her 
sister, 


Voices sand | 


Giwen met the look and smiled, but said 
nothing. 

She was weak and exhausted trom the 
long effort ashe had made, and incapable of 
thaking another, 

In the dying room it was very quiet asthe 


shadow of those hovering wings grew and | 


deepened ; outside, the wind raved round 
the chimney stacks, and whirled the 
snow.flakes about wildly ; 
atill, 

The scent of the Gloire de Dijon roses 
filled the room, the fire burned brightly : 
Gwen, lying back upon her cushions, ¢rew 
her breath feebly and with diMficulty, and 
when Maud brought ber a restoretive and 
putit to her lips, though she swallowed a 
little of the cordial, it was with evident 
difficulty. 

Presently there was the sound of voices 
and footsteps in the hall without, and 
Gwen's eves brizhtened, 

“It is Bertie,’ she said faintly, ‘Cio and 
bring bim in, father; I arn glad he came in 
time”? 

Doctor Kinsley rose, bis face working 
With emotion, and left the room, but lt was 
not Gilbert who stood, worn and travel- 
stained, in the pretty oak-panelied hall in 
whieh the dusk was gathering, but) Lord 
Dereham, who took the trembling hand the 
old surgeon held outto him in a= silence 
Whiea for a moment neither could break. 

“You heard?’ Doctor Kinsley said 
huskily, 

“T heard at Venice. I came at once,” the 
young man avid, “Is Bertie here?” 

“He has not vet come. We have sent for 
him. She is dving.”’ 

He staggered back against the wall white 
asdeath, Doctor Kinsievy looked at him 
with dim ever, 

“Not Maud! 
itwas Mand?” 

Tue sudden 
came Lord Dereham; he sank heavily in- 
to the nearest chair. 

“It os Gwen!” 
hoarsely, 


ItisGwen. Did vou think 


Doctor Kinsley sani 
“She has been ill for montis, 


within all was | 
| tender green leaves, 


) thought, as he passed 
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every shade of green might have been 
found in the hedgerows, the hawthorn trees 
were a glory of white may, or rose-hued 
blossoms, hardly leas beautiful than the 
white flower itself. 

‘The lilac trees in Doctor Kinsley’s old- 
fashioned garden were in flower, filling the 
air with fragrance, 

The laburnum trees were bent under the 
weight of golden tassels mingling with the 


“Itis the time of lilaca,”” Lord Dereham | 
under the fragrant 
trees to the warden, in search of Maud, who 
was in the grounds somewbere, Barnes had 
told hiun, 

Iiis own bands were fall of white lilac, 
which he had brought from Dereham for 
Maud ; she was so fond of white lilac, and 
there was none at Ivvholme, 

{t wasa fair, sunshiny morning late im 
May, andthe pretty old garden was all 
agiow with hardy soriag flowers, 

It was a very different garden to the 
fower-garden at Derebain, but there wasa 
ehiuri about it, and a tragrance, and an old- 
world air which the syuunetrionlly laid out 
parterres at Dereham lacked, and which 
Lord Dereham telt tothe full as he went 
about ns old-fashioned alleys, his hands 
tull of the tragrant white lilac, a chariu 
which he feit long before he saw Maud, 

The sunshine, coming in long goiden 
shalts through tne trees,tell upon her where 
she stood, at the end of one of the alleys, in 
her long, somore Cress, 

Her head was uncovered, and the gold of 
her bair gliittered in the sunshine as she 
moved slowly through the flowers, touch- 
ing one here and there tenagerly with her 
thin white fingers, 


At the seund of his footstepe on the 


wraveled walk, sue turned ber face quickly 


intense relief alinoat over- | 
, come swiltiv to her face in a quick, 


but we did not know the end was so near, | 


Tam glad you are here, Ivor,”” he aided ; 
“she said the other day she would like to 
see vou. IT will tell her, Stay here until I 
eall you,” 


The earl sat motioniess; at Venice he | 


had heard from an acquaintance he had met 
that Doctor Kinsley's daughter was dving 
ot a sudden illness of which no one Knew 
the cause, 

He had been sure that no illness of 
(jwen’s could Le called sudden, and he had 
started at once for home, never resting tor 
an hour on the way lest he should be too 
late, 

The revulsion of feeling turned him sick 
and taint, and his handsome, weary face 
was «ile as Gwen's own when be tollowed 
Doct or Kinsley into the room where she lay 
dying, 

Mand was holding her in her arms, sup- 
porting, ber against her slender shoulder— 
she could breathe with less difficulty so— 
and the giris’ faces so close together made a 
picture whtc); Lord Derehain 
wot. 

The short, Gark cur!s of Gwen's hair 
seemed to ming.« with the pale yet rich 
gold of Maud's (ocks, and there was as 
little colorin Mau: ‘s face as in her sis- 
ter’s, 


and glanced at hin over her sboulder, and 
us her eves rested on him, he saw the color 
rose- 
pink fash, and her long dark lashes druup 
over her shy, Sweet eves, 


Lord Dereham’s heart throbbed more 
quickly at sight of that blush, 
Very often now she blushed when he 


ca ne unexpectedly upon ber, and he had 
taken that blush for a gcod omen, 

Perbaps,after all, she was learning t> love 
him, and that soom the lesson would be 
thorcoughiv learnt 

He had been loyal to Arnold Graeme for 
a Whole long Vear. 

When be had accompanied him = aroad 


) and seen him sately seitled in a strange old 
| Spanish citv, where his aruist eve could not 


never tor- 


'a woman 


Maud never mov d her eyes from her sis- | 


ter’s face, but Gwen ‘ooked up and smiled, 
and putout her litt «, weak hand as he 
came to her side, 

“The wanderer has returned,” she said, 
in a faint voice, “IT aim giad.’’ 

He took her hand, which lav white asia 
snow-drop and hardly less frail, on his 
broad palin, and bending low over it touch- 
ed it with his lips, 

“T atm going to leave Maud to your care,” 
(wen Said gently, just tarning ber eyes tor 
a tnoment on her sister’s face. ‘You wll 
take care of her tor use?” 

“It she will let ine,”? the young fellow 
suid earnestly, with a look at Maud which 
emphasized bis words, 

“She will let you, I hope, by-and-by,’ 
Gwen said, “fam vlad to see you once 
more. Bertie will not be here in thae! 
Maudie, lay me down, dear! Father, kiss 
me,” 

As Doctor Kinsley lifted his gray face 
trom bers, her eyesclosed, and she sank 
heavily back against the pillows, in sleep 
or swoon, 

They made no effort to revive her; it 
would have been useless, 

The usinutes passed slowly as they gath- 
ered round her, Without, the wind lulled 
a little, but the snow fell heavily. Suddeniv 
a faint stile liguted up her face, and her 
eyes opened, 

“Mother! she whispered, 

That was all, As her white lids sank, a 
long sigh escaped ber lips, and acrosa he 


| sea of death she had floated home, . 


The firelight fell on her golden hair and | 


on her slight forin in its closely fitting dark 
Serge gown. 

Gwen was still looking at the tire 
dreainy eves, 

The door opened softly, and Doctor Kins- 
ley cainein, looking worn, and bent, and 
haguard, butforeing a smile as he met 
Gwen’s eyes, and coming to her side sat 

Whin his chair, which was drawn close 


with 


startle eves; but there was not r t 


A.arin her in the aspect of the pale face 


upen the pillows, with its clustering rings | 


of sbort, dark hair. 


‘ 


CHAPTER XXVII. 

VUE winter passed by, the soow melted 
off the bare, brown earth, the pretty, 
dainty snowdrops peeped out of their 

hiding-places, the days grew looger, 

Then the March winds came, noisy, 
blustering, rough: and were followed) by 
the April showers, which, according to the 
old rbyime, bring ferth Mav fthewers - and 
spring had come, 

It was not the spring to which we are ge 
ting xwecusthned iu this variabie « tet 


purTs eur ari “ | “ 


: ‘ , n 
Trigg auttitl Ie 


The trees in Derehain Park were rapidly 
donning their tair, tresh, spring attire 


tail to be attracted by the light and glow 
and color, and the quaintness of the old 
Moortsh buildings, and the rich, dark love- 
liness of the Spanish women, 

Hie had traveled far and wide, trving to 
ease the pain at his heart, which seemed to 
grow greater and greater as tine went on 
and brought bim no relief, 

But travel, and absence,and every ineans 
ot amusement were unavailing. 

Giraeme’s words, spoken with such quiet, 
resigned sadness beside his own hearth, 
kept coming back to him again and 
again. 

Would a woman who loved Arnold have 
condemned him to 80 cruel a lite? Would 
who loved bhiiun have allowed 
him even to take her brother’s guilt upon 
hina? 

Would she not rather that any other 
should suffer save the man she loved ? 

And with these thoughts would come 
“hers—thoughts which filled bis nights 
with unrest, his days with longing: 
thoughtsof Maud in her pale beauty com- 
ing to hilo for help and assistance, lying in 
his artus With ber lainting heaa upon his 
breast, awakening from her swoon and 
looking Into his eves with the softened 
ligntin ber own winch he had thought so 
lovely. 

Maud sobbing ber heart out by hisside in 
the old cathedral. 

And other thoughts still—thoughts which 
made his heart beat and bis pulses quicken; 
thoughts of Maud Knueeling beside him at 
the altar in her bridal finery; wondering 
With bim under bluer skies than ours, 
dreaming away the honeymoon hours by 
Italian lakes; coming home with him to 
take her place as mistress of his stately 
home; riding to the meet with him, erect 
and yraceful in her saddle; walking 
through the park with bim, her hand 
through his arm, or spending iong, happy, 
idie hours in the twilight or firelight even- 
ings in the fibrary. 

Maud with ter soft fingers clasped in bis 
and her head upon bis arm; Maud lying 
pale and beautiful with tender, similing 
eves and tremulous, sweet lips, with a baby 
tn her arms—his chiid,. 

Alt how thiekly these thoughts tbhronged 
himtn the quiet loneiy evenings spent in 
the solitude of lis stately bome; how he 

iweltupon them half tenderly, ball bit- 
teriv, and wondered if they would ever 
come true ard feared they never would, 

She yave him her lithe tand under the 
shade of tue laburnum tree, and turned 
with hin towards the house, greeting him 
with the frank, cordial friendliness which 
Ssoimetioes reduced titn to despair, 

He had been so good to her during the 
terrible weeks which followed Gwen's 
death, when the whole world tad seemed 


iark, and cold, and empty, that she Ladd 
ryeotte tne tie the wistes he bad so 
bravely kept In abeyance, and their inter- 
ree acl tees free frown all @inbarrass 
me 
‘ tg . ” 

P 

~ ~ “ ) ‘ m“ 

t al ytit 

bike wir ereeit i not know Ww much 
his presenee, his care, lightened the heavy 


burden she bad to bear justthen ; she bard- 


+) 


ly realized how much she looked forward 
to bis visite, or Whate break they made in 
the monotony of her life, 

“What a lovely lilac.” she said in ber 
pretty voice, which had acquired such a 
pathetic intonation in the last few months: 
“how good of you to think of it; how 
lovely it ia, so pure against the green 
leaves,"’ 

‘There waa lotsa of it in the flower mar- 
kets at Nice, when I was there iast,”” the 
earl said, thinking more of the beautiful 
pale woman by bm aide, with all the pure 
white and delicate green of the lilac against 
the sombre background of her gown, than 
of what he was saying. 

“Iu the winter?" 

“Yes, in the winter,’”” he answered ab- 
sentiy. 

“What a boon the flowers must be to the 
peor people in those climates,’’ Maud said, 
touching the fragrant blossoms tenderly 
with her pretty fingers, and lifting them to 
her face; “I wonder if they really enjoy 
them,” 

“I fancy they look upon them solely trom 
a marketable point of view,” the vouny man 
sid, with an insane jealousy of the pretty 
white blogeome which her lips touched, 
“At Nice flowers area ‘staple cominodny!"" 
be added laughingly, “and visitora spend 
most oof their morning in purchasing 
flowers to send to their frienda at howe.”’ 

“It seems rather cruel to shut them up !: 
a box and Keep them in continement for a 
many long hours, the poor, pretty things,” 
Maul said sofuly, as they entered the house 
by the garden deer, “Sometimes | wonder 
if we are right lo cut them at all, vet they 
give such pleasure; do not tueg ? The 
house seems so desolate without them.”’ 

They had passed into the inner ball now, 
the pretty, old-fashioned ball, with its oak 
paneling. 

The old china bowl in the centre of the 
table was ewpty. Lord Dereham glanced 
at it, and then at Maud’s white lilac. 


[TO BE CONTINUED.] ° 


Sietemcstiiietiilite ame — 


TWO EVES AND TWO EARS. 


To give the body an evenly-balanced 
and symmetrical appearance ts not the only 
reason why it i@ provided with an eve and 
earon each side, Ttistrue that the body 
is composed of two apparently «© xactly 
similar halves, but the luternal organisin 
dues not carry outtue idea sugyested by 
external appearances, 

The true reason for the duplication of 
the organs of vision and bearing lies in ihe 
physical nature of lyght and air, and of 
things around us, and thus two eyes and 
two ears become a necessity for the comfort 
and convenience of living beings, Two 
¢ yes are necessary for us to be able to judge 
ol the distance of objects and two ears two 
comprehend the direction [rom which sound 
comes, Any one who has sudden!y lost 
the sight of one eye or the hearing of one 
earcan tully appreciate this fact. Wien 
such a person desires to take bold of or pick 
upa Small object, a pin, for instance —he 
will most frequently overreach it or fall 
shortotu, and be will wonder why this 
should be the case, 

The explanation is very simple, and is 
based upon the same principle that enables 
a surveyor to runoff a base line, and, by 
measuring the angles made by Vision toa 
distant, perhaps inaccessible, point, teil the 
exact distance to that point Ino ordinary 
Vision the base line is tue distance between 
the eyes, 

The eves being directed towards a point, 
Vision proceeis in adirect line frou: each, 
the lines crostiug each other at the promt 
looked at, thus tnaking a triangulation, as 
it were, the base of which is the dislance 
between the centres of vision in each eve, 
The calculation of distance i to acertaln 
exteuta retlex mental action; but lo a cer- 
tain extenlouly, since itis a faculty which 
can be cullivated toa very Ligh degree, 

The reason why two ear are necessary 
is much more obvious lo Lhe Casual Observer 
ot natural phenemena Sound travels by 
waves radiating frou acentral point of dis 
turbance, like Lhe wavelets caused by drop 
ping a pebble into still water. So far as 
the hearing of each Individual is concerned, 
these waves imove in adirect jine [roc the 
cause Of sound bo lis ear, the luipact being 
greatest in the ear thal i@ nearest to tlhe 
source. 

The effect, in this respect, of the total lors 
of wearing in one ear Was forcibly iilus- 
trated by the Statement of a patient who 
consulted ime recently. He lived in a wild 
poruion of Tennessee, and spent a good deal 
of his spare Ume in the woods, bunting 
squirrels, accompanied only by bis) doy. 
An explosion suddenly destroyed the hear- 
ing ofeone @ar, Alter this: aceident, wilile 
; ian the wowis he found that he could lear 
| bis dog bark, but for the life of him te 
could net locate the direction of the seund, 
even when qulle ciose to iin, and he was 
compelled to take his cittie buy along with 
bin Wo find the dog. Alter a line @ person 
learn to oorrect, t a litutled extent, the 
errors in estitualing distances aller loss of 
Vision, but the eflect of the leas of an ear 
upon the estimation of the direction of souad 
a never corrected, I>. 
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THE TWO SEAS. 
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Each night we are launched on a sea of sleep. 
Neo deumt« disture wa, wo fears answer 
Though we olowgh the wates uo the fariecre leen, 
We ko + we re safe Mas ae 
A 1 the mor he ues ‘) 
What dread, the . idaunt us, what t . 
ir’ os, 
W he [beath’s dark sen we are ‘ hed? « *? 
In that deeper sleep, sh auld «et ei ul 
Shall we wlt t earth ‘power te Ules 
Will the Pather ake his ow 
He wade os Mtr it. ars -* 
And wivethes rep tet ' , 
Wihiat matters it where ‘ 
If our treat t (eet of \ . tea 
Shhondte vy? ts fa 
—_—_—- —_ 

’S HAND 
FORTUNE 
BY THE AUTHOR OF “STRANGERS STILL,” 

“PRINCE AND PEASANT, “THE 
LIGHTS OF ROCKBY,”” ‘ta 
WOMAN SSIN, EITC. 

CHAPTER NXVIII CONTINUED.) 

BELIEVE there os great trot t 

fore iv lady.” siteroimselle answers 

Wilh an Bpreet thee srrll-a ya 
Litette 

Aceordinuty mole - » ‘s it, 
Cerra y tir eal it Hiatt feard . 
teaat aa | ft ca oe | beavers a tare ! 
Lovty ora cated cone \Irs. fs. “. 

Then the clever y itiuy Wea - nt 
a Oonfeectioner’s, and eats an ‘ ant s ti 
Sirawterrios and cream and ip oe Liegteeuar 
Kiess Of old Gaytuac and cals a Wats is 
cur 

Next she drives to Miuvlie’s and seieects a 
new movel, and Chemee deives teack toe EL r- 
ley Street, where the Countess is) stlay- 
Liye. 

Phe new Earl is too stingy tetake «a hous: 
In tewn, and be was lot the fLaenile towa 
resideiuce long since on a bweutsy-one vears’ 
lease, 

Madeuioiseile bas thus spent a pleasant 
afternoon, rumue roxeks, aud suaflered wo 
BD VATCes | atid, bist as Bile 14% TeteVved 
her Walkitiv-allire, @ second tote arrives 
frois VYorlatete 

“Dear Lady Pentreath—Some tUresome 
Visitors we expected lave tit arrives’ > seo 


wiav | come and dine with you,a ter all? 
* Yours tn laste, 
'“YoLANien.”’ 
“Vinla, madane '" 
asthe ope tote, 
“You are cerluanly a woudertul 
Tabor ile’? tives Covina teem avs, secant lina. 
And N et tlie qu teh gwoevVeruess & note lo 
her former pupal tas been only a little gush 


laughs Miss Tsabelle 


, 


vuaepheesas tavaracdes deer Gioe 


Woman, 


of lagdy-like regret atl ter relusal te dine 
With Clete 

And tier nete to Ladw Nora has been 
BolMeLLIOY Of Lhe saiue deseriplion, 

“Dear Lady Nora—The Countess is) so 
much disappommted alo otnot seeing Mrs, 
(alytinie Chis evening. Dua teen present cdeli- 
cate state of lieallis anv worry er depression 
Of spirits is bad for ter Could Wea met 
kindly persuade Mra. Givane bo aiter ber 


decision? 
“Yours faithfully, 

“ISA BELLE (sANTIER 

“pP.S.- 


l obtained some Views of Chelten- 
hata short tine since whieh DT stould like 
toshbow vou. | know vou hawe very inter- 


esting associations Will tual piace, 


*A- dd, while vou are receiv 
dences of t forsaken br 
treath,”’ COLL parton 
like wav, **iney 
Momeal may re 
Ltold you i 
teacher cousins, and draw 
and poor folk of Liat Kind, 

“Certainivdear,” Laav Peotresath replies 


ne the 
ie, Lacty 
SAVS, Itb a i 
Lge crut tor ang 

tives at Brixton? Y 
bave «a iot of po wor 


OY easter Uucies 


ont. 
ie l’en- 
lier US) 1 hens - 
teed ir Lie Mere 
UAT HOW 


bililsi«c- 


hindive ** You tree ft trot tee beek aathi ten, 
Insbeite, Amd, if Chere is anything vou 
Wish totake loa sich Trietd--aunvy w e " 
jelly or Irvail raer it, piease, Jestreiie.’’ 
“You are 8) geuerocus and kind, my 
lady P the quondau: Miss Grlower say swith 
a liitie gusis of emsRnon: and she really 


does Wipe ole sali Loar away, 

Mra, Dalian tsi vane a 
five isithutles belore clitier-tiu 
Mialeiv riter Luev i 


es taeel CG oin@ «atitil 


aVe riseti if 


toadlienmOlse!.@ ulle re lier a tien k, 

*You will awe gone before LT retern, I 
Bl ppm me, tlear °°" sine saves Lo iatwie, **] 
au: 8ure Lady Noraand vwouw lake along 
Lisese for Vertir tootletiess f aier weeitigg bs See a 
betool tiv Preor relatives aud Sick relalives 
at Brixt 

A it re isa cur Syiitler boar j 
Miss () ver &S eves ant riain qu recurves 
1 ‘ "= a, 

' x = . +“ e 

‘ ‘ * t 
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untii Lady Pentreath introduces her com- 
panion'’s name, 

“Teabelle is such atreasure to me,"” the 
Countess remarks —‘'so devoted, go ze slous- 
lv devoted to mV interests ' |] do not 
lieve the dear kind creature has a thought 
to apare for terse! ta 

Yolande wuruurs something 
like aw assent, but Joun Buan- 
van’s Pilygris.*iuch tussbled upand down 
im ber mained." 

“And TL reali v believe leabelle never leeis 
quile happy when sue Is alwent frevens 
learing jest T might need her services,” the 
“Would you 
wear vou, 


lve — 


vaguely 


feels, like 


tue, 


CCcstpee tems Goninon ues, steel 
kimdly give that 
lear ?"° 


Yolande places the footstool, and looks at 


nha 


ne [emote oer 


Lhe eloek, and wonders, Wilh a sil Ularote 
fo fuspeoke, if she mto spend tue ewer tne 


Istetetiige fo Line praises of the Countess’s 


oe peestibeeta, 


“T mention her, my dear.to intreiuce the 


subjecton which L wish te speak te we ~ aad 
Lacv Pentreath yoes on, yeti ug urder Way 
With Slow delboeratiom., * Woeald wou tre seo 
Jivelastofeteth ree that a r-peril ow, dear ? 
Yousee Poni [equetie atevery tire! My 
figesticnnn ts lee Bees w Tragile cmon tiht tia 
lL uav @Xpress it—that, | To owtier even 
e Thre Lives promitions winter } st tee Wiliets the 
proce ss of Siygestict: Grncnences, ts pr - 
wressiisarre sted and deiaverdd, wiclh trict 
serous CONnSeY LLenoGes, Well, «lear, a it 
through Psatetie’s iestrumemtaity that I 
have beeome aware of the eircucestlaneces 
whieli Tau about Ot) Coourmunteate to von, I 
MVE tHentioned ber mane.” 

Leiy Peotreath pauses, and Yolande 
aval 1 ries at Lhe Cleese gels ce, LicK ity om tow 


towards eight o'eloek, 


“Nv dear,’’ Ladiv Pentreath S4aVs Suriden- 
V, (na Kind persuvsive Volce—a_ 8 ast th- 
reVevsocn? cn ter usus me. at peoa vy Chreted, 
Scr Leetpes **as Vertr fe ali Ve mepl Ver ar litine 
loered’S Telative, will Wou Gell tan coarndtediy 
mod irankiy the reason wiv Dalles ¢s Vite 
ad Vow have parte BL af th beet rach Gemee peatan ital 
rveu?"’ 

“On, no, not atall '° Yolande saves, will 
aSlivitforeed laugh. ‘Ttis qute a coim- 


lace everv-dayv 


Ty sort of reasem, Lady 
Penireath.$ My husband did mot care for 
ine.” 

“Or you did not eare tor hint” Lady Pen- 


treath asks “Wine is Clie 


Lreitls 


“Odi, the 


quietly. 
9° 


” y, 


lande saves bitterly, ber fair 


pale tace one burning Mash. © feito in lowe 
Wilh Caption Glynoe, and, ashe easily per- 
ceived tine state of afthurs, le deented on 
marrving te particularly as Ll had 


money, aod le wanted money.’ 

“Theo why did he leave vou, and plunge 
Into poverty, and reluse te share a Siuliling 
of vour fortune with you?’ asks Lady 
Pentreath, 

“Ll don’t know,’ Yolande replies drearily, 
Sexeept forthe reason Lo yave you) belore, 
ile eared so little tor tiat be would 
rather forego advantales Cham protsess Lieu 
shared witt me,’’ 

“My dear,” Lady Pentreath. says, in her 
quiet, lachryiie se, “ho 
vou Know, think vou are wronging Dasles 
(sivone. tle told Lord Pentreatn ne loved 
vou,”’ 


preassi ‘tiie. 6 


** 
. 


“Who loved ne?" Yolande asks, with a 


new bht Hashing into ber fia, ile tot 
blood tHounding to her pulses, 

ss Scour thustoened.”?) Lady Pentreath an- 
swers, With a felnt amnised smile. ‘*Dhon't 
vive wav to agitation, dear. Walk up and 
down the room slowiy a few fumes, and 
rink asimall quantilv—say, am ounce or 
two—o!feold wat or, and then——”" 

Bat Yolande dees noteven tear ber. She 


bas tocked her hands tn each other tirhtiv: 
bereves are sparklitig, the soit at the 
throat of pure white dinner-dress are 
risitese ato falling rape 
“When—did iv 
loved me?’ she asks, 
over lhe words, ler 
soit warinith, as ashy 
ver. 
to tov tusteand,> whe Gook hia 
ause you lelt Pentreath so soon,”’ 
, inh alter of-fact 
Ww slates rlant 
Pentreath is) tie ily 
With reyara te a hustand’s 
meduct, ara 
xiven 


Aces 

her 
Ts 

husband he 
lips quivering 

suttused with ‘ 

inaiden’s a& tbe first 


— say 
her 


hace 


inention of ai 

*eHde 
te Lash 
the Count 
Lone, as 
fact. sf, 
correct of 


Saicdd Se 
bec 
— Freep les, AQP tt 
ft oue mo 
ral 
thie 
inn t« lie’ 
tain Csivaine tiad ru 
Cause of COtuppliaigt » armaoin 
the confidential tatk 


eitdes tiie 


anh tel vey 


seneest origi 
rals vat Was afraid Cap- 
she 
the 
between then’ con 
ine yan im a 
balf-aonused,tall-wonder.ny fasion, “Cap- 


serious 


ths ifse of 


(Our ess, sine 


tain Giivane sud—whrat ft told you.” 

“Wit? Wiat?” Yolande asks, with a 
scuriet spoton each cheek and her eves 
biazitnng like Stars, 

“That he jioved vou,” Lady Pentreath 
S4VS, Cougiitig @ tle, as if tlie eXpression 
Were hardiv delicate. “DT told wou whatiie 
sald justnmow, dear. ‘Liove iv wile,’ he 
said, ‘and iv wife loves me.’ Amd then, 

course, we were paturai y surprised t 
Lear he tad weenie broad: ana ain 
pray doen't give Wav lo excitement, mv 

ear!’ Ladiv Peutreath excianns, letting 
@r air-pillow sitp and jerking away her 
! t=t« bimtnav, 

keer Yoolarnete : aM Agron f yrief and 
Wi aeltiess Cornet rR 1 as Lhirow lerseif 
fioow phere Kiees v t witli 

‘ = ’ at r 
™ \ » & . - 
t+ st \ t ‘ . =Vst : i@ti 
ir ”~ Oo t ~ ear Dhmehor sSulueily 
- = reser { th. 

4) tos ery ' ery ! My ieart 

1s ¢ ns | » 4° : Y s 





wildiv. “Ob, Dallas, Dallas, how o ule 
vou leave me socrueliy if you eared for ue 
atall? Ob, inv darling, wiv darling, 1 I 
only knew where you were now! Ob, 
Dalian, ( burned your letter: and now I 
jou ’t Know where you are.”’ 


“My dear.this is very sad!" the Countess 


SAYS pitvinywiy, tut in a very 
voice, ©] bad no idea you had sueh 
strong feelings. Poor girl! De 
nice littie dose of sedat ve ned rT 
tear.”’ 

The giass of reddish-colored, 
arowuatic, Vile-tasting uilxture is at i 
and poor Yolande, helpless, crinks. 

“That will make you feel so otmue 
ter,’ the Countess save approving y. 


surpris ad 


very 


K tis 


ro ilps, 
beef - 
“And 


ws for vour husband's address, surely Lady 


Nora has it te 


“Ou, ne! She knows not tie alert tte 
We mever mention dit tmeatne,” Yolan:le 
saya lopelessiv. ‘Lady Nora never hears 

f thio ofr from him, of course, or st 
wovrded tell tae.’’ 

Lady Pen reath sits quite silent for sev- 
eTal tertutes, 

Tien at jast, Inan altered voice, she says 
very gravely— 

“Would vou really wish te see wear 

usband, to meet tii, and be ree ead t 
siuar 9°” 

‘Tt he eared.”’ Yolande falters, ber dry 
chong eves filly ayaitn With trot teers. 
sohbet you know tnere was some te 
elwe,*? 

‘Tf you mean inv cousin Joyee Murray,” 


Lady Penotreath says reluctantiviin a rather 


scandalised voice, “you tnust Know, 
fear, Chat is a trost shocking 
utter, A Virtuous, prudent girl Kr 


ear 


ripruatation ¢ 


' 


mS the WwW 


o restrain her feelings, my a Yolande. 
A Virtuous girl, onee a tian 18 married—no 
tmieatter how tondilv attached to bir Shlie mney 
have been knows her aflectii n has bee ' 

sinfuland unlawtiad, «med se puts trout vf 
rinsind at onee an forever and tCtituks 
noemore of him. There innavy have been—! 
believe there wWas—sorne atlacinient tre. 
tween mv cousin and Capturn Givnne, 


concludes Lady Pentreéeatins ‘but, ote 


wien Captain Givone was tuarris 


irs 


. that 


ended at onee. T eould not think tov cousin 


other than a oprudent and virter 


“uISs 


wee 


man,’ Lady Pentreath adds severely. “she 


wasalittiec frivolous; but all that is pest, 
and Lord Pentreath and cwuvselfl bhawe the 
very highest opinion of our Cousin’ Ss mitne 


ind eharacter.”’ 
Yolande sits silent, with 


in her heart, both of Lady 
powers of discrim nation and Jove 
rav’s inarvellous prudenes and 
Lion, 


disbelief strong 


Pentreath’s 


Moeur- 


i sere. 


“Tean’t be a virtuous or pradent young 


woman!’ Yolande thinks, with 
scorn. 


pass onate 
“If Dallas married tweniv wives, I 


should love him all the same to the daw I 


died,”" 

“Lord Pentreath has the 
opinion of Miss) Murray,” 
continues, with asharp shert 


very 
the © 


sigh, 


hivhest 


sullless 


whieh 


seers unealled for, ‘They are excellent 
friends now, Tam glad to sav. “Pheyv used 
noatto be: but Jovee bas beeome quite a 


wornan of business since she cane toto poor 


Lord Dunavon'’s bequest, and 


Lord 


> 
Pen- 


treath gives her the benefit of his’ adiviee 
about moneyv-uiatters, and so forth. He 
savs Jovee may be quite a rich woman by- 
ind-by. She is wondertully shrewd and 


” 


“ear-headed, | believe, 
And there is another qu 
Sigh, Which Yolande hears 


CK 
buat 


does 


~~ ippre ~Sehe 


heed just now,for her thoughts tave rushes 
far awayover leagues of land and sea to 
iat faraway one, wherever in the wire 
world he tuay be, 

What skies are above hin? In what 
COUNnULy what towin—what street—what 
iouse—does he live? 

Wiat people speak to linn ino the eourse 


‘ 


' 
o 


each day 2?) Happy people! 
chats and laughs and eyjovs t 


Perhaps te 


Fr Soeiely 


perhaps he dines with one and sups with 


wether and walks or rides with others: 
while si e—his wedded wife by the laws ef 
Church and State—is an utter Stranger t 
one andall of the incidents of his) cai 
ife. 


“Do vou know whereabouts he is, 


Pentreath?”’ she asks humbiv and tren " 
misiv. ‘Did vou hear from. tite at ar 
time since he went to ? If vou 


Atmertea 7 
could give mean address F 
“Whose?” Ladv Pentresth 





uSks blanklv 


“On, your bustand! My dear, it it possrlle 


vou don’t Know | came 
States long ago—ves, I 
sprog?’ 


“Cane Dack '? Yolande 


buck 
think 


« 


leaps tip. 


frou 
eariv 


the 


last 


With a 


face transtigured with jow and excitement, 
“is he—ishe in England? No—no. 1] am 
net going te be exeted! Oh, Ladv Pen- 


or 


treath, where is he ? 
“He wasin London when I 


hear 1,”’ 


her 


ladvsbip answers reluctantiv. “Bat, mw 
dear Yolande, | wes quite sure vou Kn “ 
ali about bis position and all that.’ 

“T Knew nothing.’ Yolande resp is, 
Witha sobbing laugh, dashing AWAY her 
tears surrepiitionsiv lest Lady Pewtreath 
Siroulad pre seribe some other mliisS rane 
mixture lo quiet the fever of hopes and 
fears whichis burning in her bos hhow 
“nothing, nothing! To think of ~ Z 
al fom for igomthis and uy rat ! x 

yr ! Wiere is estay ne, viv P 

. re, Ladv I 
Willi 4 tnbiserats r ‘ ss sug 
t es her letters into the fire! 
I> mt?’?’ Ladv Pen t asks 
Severe \ st Ss st me, + ar < 
< * 4 urray 4 


“that Captain Glynne has not behaved very 
well towonu from the first. I tasust SAV >, 
t igh be is a connection of ny own, He 
has not bebawed werv well to other people ; 
te hese®asin Lord Pentreath he was most 
end unjust. Onue cannot expect very 


much, rom the injadicious, worldly, gor. 
oss thucnees which surrounded this’ eariy 
\ears ler ladvship als, titiuking all the 
time ofthe “Ciresssian Slave’s’’ aress and 
Leiv Nora’s spangled trousers of tulle— 
“whieh surrounde. hin indeed to the pres- 
ent day, poor young man!” 

“No nme! bie «iid ave t, but J did!" Yo. 


lande eres incoherently, unable any longer 
to eontro! hersell. “DT burned his letter; J 
thought t was seo eold and ernel that I tore 
iointweand burned it right before Lady 
Nora's face, And T was so sorry the tin- 
ute alter that Deould have putty hand into 
t onbededl the tire and let it be burned 

faway if Teould only have hadthe let- 
’ r wv alt awa 

4) ear fear!’ Ladv Pentreath ex- 
m} 2 swith deep concern. 

“Yes, Pwas wicked to do it, I know,” 
sobs Yolande distractediv: ‘but af vou 
sere ee w | we been ponished toric! 1 

ave grievy ovself nearly mad with Longe 

sto See norheartrowrhituor of him 

‘anere, Oh, do tell ine where vou think 
he os, dear Ladv Pentreath.”’ 

bivateria will certainly supervene—nay, 

I fe s supervened,’’ Lady Pentreath 
saves ai teow nXious Volee, yvylanecluy toe 
cards the aedicine-bottles again. “My 
ear Yolande, IT eannot Knowingly and 

“ ngiv peruit you todestroy four nerves 
te ps tor lile,”’ sliie woes On, inoving to- 
vrais tatole “Aware as I am of the 

f f setliering which Is entailed on theuan- 
Tora ah sses-or ot shattered nerves, I ean- 
Mek permit vou to indulges in this violent 
eXelten ie My dear, vou must take a Lite 
tle teres cebete f prolassiuiin, and ¢ od ed 
the «c ‘ \ reeves @Clomect, without 
s i yor moving, for at lesst hail an 


n tisMer for tie couse- 


: = 
=. Loads 


Pencreati says, with an air 

slew onv trivatipi. 
“Tow do anvthieg vou wish, I will 
swallow bottlefuls of anv berrible stuf? vou 
like, La iv 1’ ntireat “hy . ¢ balivie pleads, **if 


Vertue Whilbemiv thie 
: e. » 


dresa? 


vive my hbestand’s ad- 


“Botlefuls of horrible stuff!’ her lady- 
ship repeats, offended. ‘Doctor Suthely 
Saiith’s preseription ! Twill give vou Cap- 


tain (sivane’s present ad Tressthouy i | cer- 


mvthink, in tis present circumstances 
treed veour present lanmentatly excitable state 
[feeling it were much beiter vou Should 


net meet—mueh better,’’ 


«Please vive it to me! Do, Lady Pen- 


treat Yolande pleads, weeping help less- 
Iv. “TT want to see him and speak te him: 
and then—1l dont eare if I die! Do tell me 
Shere heis! tle won’t refuse to see me, 
willbe, do vou thok, if Deallat this club, 
wr hotel, or wherever he is Staying?” 
“Tshould think not, certainly,’ Lady 
Pentreath replies, With @:rnpoasis, “You 


ire metaware then of Captamn Glynne’s cir- 
? No, J see vou are not. Well, 
Tmustteli gou then that, us ne ret do to 


peruet Lord Pentreath to assist him—so his 


Mitastanees 


lise 





risnip tells me—most di-courteously and 
pesitivelyv, Tanderstund—and having noth- 
ing but the money whieh he received) from 
he sale of hie eon mission. whieh was all 
iw wedupin paying off his cdebts—he 
swas deepiy on debt, I teheve,  un- 
fortunate young inar! nad not sharing in 
v r fortune, vou see, he was actually 
“ Lue means © substanee, and was 
5: ydo anvthing he could honestly 
»earn a living.’ 


want, 


-vyves 


“Has he beenin poverty —in * Yo- 
pate lips and dar 


With 
-“while [have been squander- 


ASNS, 


K 
With thorr 


noo money on rubbish and vanitv? Heaven 
roive mme—I shail uever torgive my- 
ease} lad 2 


CHAPTER XXX. 


Y dear \ inde li Capain Givnne 

Ver rot question at Mi.” the 

i Countess says, in a Severely moral 
tira, «4 Tiyg tiae @AUVICe Sie ull rs as Ull- 
; ilatee as it can possithiy be tiace, **you 
, cyt purStille nsyguanadering your 
ibpenev. Pier il tiie peor, the hungry, 
ft © Sick, and th ‘desiitute. Ou, wiv aear, 
What woot vou might have done with everv 


SeVerclan vou theusitlessivy squandered, 
Vou veurself eontess vou have done.” 
Tknow, | Yolande breaks in, 


’ ae 
krow, 
¢ 

i 


gonv Of inipatienee and irritation, 


‘and Llaatrulv sorry torit! But it hurts 
netnere than anvthing else to think that 
my husband was én want of the money I 


Was Spending on useless luxuries! I bate 
mivseif.’ 

“Ou, i don't fanevy he wasin actual want, 
you Know,” tl suntess Observes teu:per- 


ttelv, while Yolande writhes at every fresh 
sentence. ‘He coutd surely earn enough 
forthe tare necessaries of life,’’ pursues 
Lady Pentreath— “a vonng man of good 
ation and address. He was emploved 
Sore wWiallnthe Same wav inthe States as 
Shere; so Isabelle—I mean, so I beard 
Does s ow ?”? Yolande exc:aims, hot 
is te Chay i and mortification, 
‘Ma Hols ' \ toumv husband's 
a t I is in igneranes 
: tiie Laly Pe 
iz Ss i K w ber 
it niesst Melghtor nine weeks. A 
ial senuous, honorable, straighttor- 
lig Ww man ad Ss not exist, I am 
i sir ! t Tt aVerse ter lal 
rtiay ’ ss desirous of 

































































































































































































tracting the notice oft the other sex, I never 
ret ie 

“But does inademoiselle know my bus- 
band’s present aldress?"" Yolande -asks, in 
atone of forced calmness, “If so, perhaps 
she would vive itto ime? T should be very 
grateful to her.’ / 

“My dear,” Lady Pentreath says irrita- 
biv, *] can give you vour husband's ad- 
dress, J bave assured vou so repeateiiv. 
But | hope you are prepared te hea- with. 
outa severe shock blo vour nerves that he is 
ina very lowly posilion,in the emplovineut 
ot a person who Keeps on 
—a sort of head-waiter,”’ 

“A head waiter!" Yolande repeats, with 
crimson cheeks; and then the idea of Cap- 
tain Glynne, with his aristocratic mien anid 


liclel, AS—as—as 


patrician tastes, being trans!ormed inte a 
prim, genteel, close-shiaven, .suiton-chon- 
whiskered personage With suowy table- 


papkin in hand and a keen eve on the joints 
and vegetables is seo Irresisuubiv lu herous 
that, exhausted with weeping and exeie- 
mentas she is, she laughs until soe ein 
laugh no longer, “Hysteria supervenes’’ 
indeed, for she tairly Screasns with merri- 
nent at toe idea of Dalles saving * Yes sir!” 
and of his trying on his whne apron to 
carve a Siriolu at a Sicdte-tabie, 
“Tshould not baves thought vou 
have been amused at the idea of 
fortunate bustin toe 


would 
your un- 
ny reduced to the po- 
sition of aimental,” Lady Pentreath says 
very stiffly, “I cannet help feeling the 
deepest compassion for him. in spite of his 
faults and tollies.’’ 

“So do I,” Yolande agrees, bursting ovt 
afresh fromthe verv conseiousuess of its 
bhelng an unfeeliagg and proper thinng to 
do. “On, dear—to think ot Dailas being a 
waiter! Itean'’t be trae, Luiv Pentreath ; 


there must be some mistake, To bevin 

with, he bas had no experience In carv- 
a 

ing. 


She can hardiy get the woris out, as one 


ludicrous linage alter another rises in her 
inelniad, m 
‘ile isin some menial capacity, that | 


know,” the Countess declares sharply, ‘‘at 
the Baltinore Hotel—a sort ef half-Ameri- 
can, liidlf-toreign place in the citvw—no, in 
Hlotborn. He is esnpioved in the etfiee for 
taking people’s names, and showing them 
to their rooms, and all that.”’ 

*’Oh, acierk in the hotel-office!’’ Yolande 
Savs, ina relleved tone, “That is a very 
diilerent thing. Phank vou, thougn, a 
thousand times, Laiv Pentreath. Pine 
Baltimore tlote!, HLoiborn? Tsuppose aecab 
will take me there tn about a quarter of an 
hour?” she adds excitediy, rising and fling- 
ing on her long black silk musantle. *! 
know you Will pardon me for leaving vou 
at once, Lady Pentreath! Every minute 
Sveins an vge to ime, Ol, dear, where is AY 
bat?’ ° 

“] thought vou were going out with Lady 
Nora to-night?”’ Lady Pentreath savs grave- 
lv, but looking not displeased—her long 
coid bony face rarely warins Into «ctuai 
pleasure, 

“Crolng toa fanevy-ball,and my husband 
thin two miles of ame? Yolande ex- 
cialis, with flashing eves. -*T ain going to 
try todo right, Lady Pentreath!” 

“Are you going to be quite reconciled to 

in then?” the Countess asks ventiy. “1 

‘pe vou will. It is tanen better for both 
ft ovou, though vou wili bave trials enough 
in tne inarried state. Whata pitv Isabelle 
I must send Brett with vou. 
person, but of 


j 
j 
} 
i 


Snot at home, 
Inost respectable 
course not like Isabelle.” 

“Dear Lady Pentreath,”" Yolande says 
lniploringty, “Tdlon’t want Isabeile and I 
don’t want Brett where fam going. I hope 
loteetiny Gusband. Lf want no one—no 
oneé—only tosee hima vie 

“Do vou think, dear, [could possibly al- 
low vou to go in a eab,a common bired 
convevance, inattended, bv night, through 
the Streets?” the Countess asks, in shocked 
tones, 

And Yolande sinmiles sareasticalliv, think- 
Inv how often in her sehoolgirl anid poorer 
Gays she tas waiked an equal distance on 
SuDLner evenings On errands of business 
for her auntalione. 

But sue is obliged to wait now, while her 
heart aches with jsuapatienes, untis Mrs, 
Brett can be found and ean wet ready >; and 
then with a Kind goad-bve and ¢Ven a prin 
kiss from Lady Peutreath, sie is permitted 
to take her leave. 

* os * * * * 


Sieis a 


alti. 


(ox«- 
with eats, 


It isan Opera night, a “Patti night,’ 
tord Street is densely crowded 
carriages, and ouimibuses, and the 
Which Yolande sits 
breathless in anxiecy and suspense,gets into 
a block agtin and again, until she feels she 
must yetoutand ram 

“This is dreadful!’ she 
despair, 

“Tis indeed, wadam,”’ agrees Brett, with 
NUCH Hervous SViepatiw: “it's a wonder 
wedon’t hear of tuere accidents than we 


carly ot 
Spe chiess, slitnest 


Savs at last, in 


do, tuadam. 


“Brett is thinking of her bones!’ Yo- 
lande mutters to lLerself conte mptucusiv. 

At iast the cab gets free o! the final block, 
and whirls on Cuy-wards while Yolande 

itches wit strair ng eves Ul:rowueh the 
fading evening light for th Baltimor 


hovering near. 


“Wish for rooms, madam ?*’ the ha! l-per- 
ter asks with a stil bow, noting her dress— 







THE SATURDAY 


the long handsome mantle and tue edge of 


wiite lace-trimuned 


behind her, 


“No, thank you,” Yolande answers nerv- 
wish [0 see 


flustiing 
Capain Giyune, ple 
“A gentleman 8 
madam ?’’ the head- 
her more closely, 


nusiy, 


brightiv;:; “I 


flounces peering out 
beneath—her youthful ladyv-liketimid wien, 
and the well-dressed respectable servant 


sae.” 
taying in the hoiel, 
Walser asks, scanning 


“No—he is not staving in the beotel—that 


is, be—is—1 have bee 
—iIs in *® Situation 
lande flushing until 
With shatne, 

tier shy dark eves 
euibarrassvnent, and 
and several 
about the entranee. bi: 
pretty trightened-loo 


here,” 


fast-looking 


‘n told he is employed 
starmimers Yo- 
her tace and neck burn 


fill with alarm and 
the stifl head-waiter 
men lounging 
sll begin to stare at Cie 
king voung lady, and 


to draw a little nearer to her, 


But Mrs, Brett, w 


ith her hard-featured 


matronly tacs, her bands of irom 4gray hair, 


and her solid-lcoking 


bonnet of stiff rity. 


bons and «massive red roses draws near also, 
with astern glance around,and the loungers 


leil back. 


“Can't Linake inquiries, madam, while 


vou rest in the ladies’ Crawing-rooim 4 


asks deferentially. 
“Shall Ll inquire it ¢ 


ing in the botel, inmacam?"’ the stifl 


asks, following suit. 
drawing-roouli amom 
Show this lady ia 





| “No, ne, please —T ean’t wait!’ 


says feverishly, looki 


?"’ she 


Japlain Givnie is stay- 
Waller 


sot vou s ep inte the 
ent—— Here, Evans! 


Yolande 


ny around, ©] would 


rather wait here until you can tell ame mf tie 


isin the hotel—Captain Glyone, please,’ 


“There is no vent 


ieinan off that name 


here, tnadain,’’ the head-waiter says brie!- 


ly, losing int rest in a young brdy 


who Is 


inquiring for an unknown person. 


*-Is thee not?’ Ye 
Sharp with dismay 
“Are you sure?” 

She aluiost bursts 
trizid hbead-waiter, 
coldly impatient, 

“IT was told he 
This is the Baltimore 


was in 


yande asks, in tones 


and Uisappotilient. 
into tears before the 
Who now 18 looking 

the hotel-oflice. 


tlotel, isn’t it?”’ 


“Yes, in,’ the nan answers curtly ; “but 
there is no one of the name of Glynne on 


the stall! of the hotel.’ 


“There tuust be soi 


ne mistake, wiadan,”’ 


Mrs. Brett puts in sharply, for the benefit of 


those around, ‘Tfer | 
has made no mistake, 
be elsewhere the iol 
other stern glance arn 
‘We had best go 
Derhaps her ladyship 


‘The head-waiter 
this flourish of titles. 


iyship the Countess 


ot course, It must 
stake is! ’—w.th an- 
la cisparaging sniff, 


back now, tnadam; and 


will inake inquiries 


herseit of the manager of the bevel.” 
relaxes a 


little ucder 


“T assure you, adam, I am making no 


mistake in Saying the 
the name of Glynne 
says decisively. “T 


reisno genticusman of 
emploved here,’’ he 
etwoventlemen em- 


ployed in the office are Mr. Marsh, the sub 


manager, and Mr. Dallas, 


” 


the head~«clerk 


“That ishe !’’ Yolande interrupts, witha 


wild eager joylulness 
and rigid head-waiter 


read romane Sand belleved in 


called hin. by his tan 
tell him, please,thata 


He looks puzzled but 
sparkling eves, the 
giad fluttering blusti 

“Certainly, inadam 
faint Stile; and then 
glance of surprise ani 


at the “wroup Ith the 


“Tiere is Mr. Datlas, 


appealing 


eales atnan standing « lew feet ofl, 


that reminds the stiff 
ot the days when he 
them. ‘*] 
liv mame, Wall you 
lady wants to see hii 


—Mr. Dallas Galvnne ? 
The lead-waiter is but a 


toan, after all. 


Interested, noting tlie 
glanee, the 
s. 


, he respot 's, willa 


he vives another quies 
f serutiny. Ele inedi- 
thon ili 
ceutre Of Cine lial. 
"he says, Wondering 


if there will be recognition om both sites or 


not. 
adds very 
rushed over 


“A lady to see you, 
needlessly, as 
to the hotel-elerk and held out 


7] 


Mr. ’ hie 


tii tiv lias 
’ 


Da Aas 


both bertretnibling hands, 


“Won't you—won't 


im @Ghoking tall-aud 


agony at entreatyv, an 


and yrief in her fai 
facr. 

} Ana Dailas Glyone 
las (eiynne—this pat li 


ing tnan in well-wogi 


tiin and turning on his termiples 3 


Ile looks ten vears « 


saw fiitn last, little cu 


the elegant vounyg 
“benutv-mpin. 
fle takes the 
presses it slightly. 
“Flow did vou tind 
it were carelessly ; 
snile on lis pale set 
ness and warieth in 


you ?”’ gue multers 
tones, Willi an 
ayonyvy of gladness 
r tear-wet pulverinyg 


— (an this be Del- 
A, haggard sternu-look- 


offiee- suit, lis) hair 


o 

itder than when 
srethan a year ayo- 
aristocrat—an Arinv 


sie 


hand she offers hic, and 


ime out?” he asks, as 
but there 8 a faint 
lace, a wistful cdark- 
lis eold yvrav eves, 


“Evans,” he says, turning to the waiter, 


“take this lady into ct! 
kxcuse mie for a mioment, ” be s4VS 


Tivorile 
to iis wile, 
Au j tie 


the office again 


stays Toe iphtne 
‘ 


ora thinute or two, 


1 maniger’s sillinu 


frand goes back to 


emt Lise 


curious eves turned on lit trompeverys «a 

ection «liscernu that S USUAL i wv tle 
Vy ¢ i sur Live J | 1] J 
a his Anerics + ° 


EVENING POST. 


compassion of a rich 
thinks bitterly ; and 
manager's sitling-roo 
behind him, 


young woman !"" he 
then he enters the 
in, and shuts the door 





CHAPTER XXXI. 
,OLANDE has of:en pictured this mneet- 
ing to berself, and imagined « s°ene In 


wiieh she and 


Dullas were face to tace, and 


haughty handsome 
how she ut- 


tered fauitiessiy-worded tender reproaches., 


and how he—cold an 
last beyan to vield al 
things and pleasant tl 


4d distant at first—at 
ittle, and to say king 
tings, and bow he had 


vrieved at leaving t.e country without see- 


jug her, and soon, ul 


itil she has wept and 


laughed to herselfat the visions ber imag- 


ination conjured up, 


But the realty is this, 


room gravely and « 


Dallas enters the 
leliberatelv, and she 


liurries forward and takes his hand again, 


and, sobbing and 


stniling, 


and behaving 


altogether absurdly, saye— 


“Ob, how are vou? 


Are you quite well?” 


“(Quite well, thank you, Yolande,"” Dallas 
replies, with aslight smile, courteously,but 


very coldly. “Llow { 


tiav Task? 


ployer was aware of iny real name, 


you are quite well? 


lid you find me here, 


thought no one but iny em- 


And 
1 need searcely ask, 


though; vou are looking extremely well, 


And you are taller, I 
s tle. 

li s eyes are resting 
lightol pleasure anc 


whiel makes her heart throb 


vind excifemenut. 
“Tam very well, th 
indeed,” Yolande rep 


think,’’ with a faint 
on her with @ warin 
adiniration in theo 
wildly with 


unk you, quite well 
eats vaguely, feeling 


that they are both copving Mr. Toots most 


ridiculously, but unat 


an \thing else coherently. 


ile for her life to utter 
“And you are 


quite weil, Dallas?’ she goes on, stammer- 


ingshviv. “TF found 


vou—that is, Ladv 


Penatreaih gave me your addresa,.”’ 
His pallid bandsome lace, grown 89 pre- 
taturely ased and hagyard, darkens w.tu a 


flashof anwer. 
“Ladv Pentreath 


and 


her husband? I 


thought I had rid inyself of them for lite! 


Pray how «did the 
out?’ 

“T don’t now abou 
answerstimidly. “B 
lives with Lady 
belleve she learned w 


S*( Dia, 


terest that exeellent 
take in iny aflaire! 
also. 
never,”’ 

“IT have 
Yolande says, in 
“never--L wish 
the dav vou left ine ai 
g od-bye.” 

“That was not quit® 
confess,’’ Dallas ackie 
carelessly. 


never bee 


tmnademoiselle the 
savs with acurt bard laugh. 


low 
I could have 


noble Earl ftiad me 
tthe Earl,’’ Yolande 


ut inade:imoisei le—she 


Pentreath, vou know—I 


. 


here you were,”’ 
apv!’’ Dallas 
“Whhatan in- 


young wotan does 


It seems to continue 
Love may be forgetful, but hatred—- 


n forgetful of you,” 
unsteady tones— 
been-—sines 
id would noteven say 


rightor courteous, I 
»wledges coldly and 


“T reyretted it afterwards, but 


at the time I did not see the use of dist ress- 


ing you with a leave-t: 
to be tinal.”’ 


“You meant never 


tking which I meant 


to come back any 


more?” Yolande questions, ber voice clear 
and hard now, ber eyes tearless and gliitter- 


ing. “Then | was rig 
that you bad deserted 
“TT dou'’t think 


‘desertion’ 1s 


htinwyv first belief, 
me forever.” 
quite the 


eorreet term,” Dallas says, frowniug, while 


a Slight eolor risesin | 
rich prosperous, Com 
by loving friends and 


iis fuce, “You were 
fortable, surrounded 
relativesin your own 


home. DT wasalinost penniless when ty 
debts were pall; mv prospects were 
blizhted—I was without fortune, position, 
Lome, or friends. IT was quite sure then, 
apt Lam quite sure now, that the only 
honest and manly course to pursue was to 


leave you as (ree as 1 


Slay iniivy power the wrong 


souldand undo as far 
I had gone 


Vou im miarevitig Vou. 
~ And did vou think 
lieve in your heart,” 
Dalles Glynnes woul 
sion and the aceusatior 


were not nfliceting a er 


boliged Ling my life by 


desolate, bound to you 


for the rest of mv day 


more than twenty 
you?’’ 


“fT thought that vor 
me,’ Dallas answers 
that perhaps before ve 
shea, 


notthink Pwas wrong! 


years 


and you would be 


-—did you really be 
Yolande asks—-and 
1 tall before the 
rin hers--*that 
uel wrongon mneand 

leaving me alone, 
and deserted by you, 
s, before | was tue 
of age? Did 


p ‘“- 


vou. 


1 would soon forget 


in a lower tone, **amd 


rv long IT should be 
free again. I did 
ng vou. T had not any 


settie t plans or ideas in ywoluy away, except 


tlat [ caust earn ave in 
lit forme Way or other, 
mivself.”’ 

And T was to have 
inatter, good or bad ?”’ 
ity 
her 


her anger and jealous 
vou vowed to hoid to 


dependent livelinood 
orimake an end of 


nothing to savin the 
Yolande asks, com- 


nearer to lim, reckless, fearless gow, in 


$6] Ciiertagist 
long as we 


fespalr. 
mie AS 


That vow now went the way 


tf keeping 
shiruywing his 


‘Usay, I suppose, that 


pools, 


should live ? 
Ola the rest, I daresav,”’ 
‘You never save tie a Chance 
anv vows,” Dallas rejol 
S') ilders oVou ati 
you dia not clive me 
’ ty | y th if 
Hlas tr tine 


lt inderstand tinal 

‘ ' r ila °°” 

tof me twen in re 
ti “rT 


asks wit 


Vis te the 


found three 


7 
Scientific and Useful. 


| ane wbbpaeces ne 





Water Pires.—Water pipes exposed to 
freezing should be cover with glazed 
cotton batting. It is easily applied, and 
should be put on of the thickness of one to 
three inches, according to exposure, being 
wound around loosely with twine. 

In Season.—The placing of a folded 
newspaper across the chest under the over- 
| coat is found by many roadsters to be the 
best possible shield against the cold winds 
in driving. A newspaper or sheet of paper 
— between the bed covering will be 

ound to be equal toa blanket in keeping 
out the cold or the warmth within. 

[non Book-BINDING.— Yet another ap- 
plication has been found for metal, which 
Is now being substituted for card-board in 
book-binding, This novelty consists in 
the use of thin sheet metal for covers. The 
metal is specially prepared, and the cover 
nay be bent and straightened again with- 
out mays meroe damage. It may, in fact, be 
safely subjected tosuch treatment as would 
destroy ordinary covers, The metal is, of 
course, covered with the leather usually 
employed in book-binding, and the finish 
ed book presents ne difference in appear- 
anee except in the greater thinness of the 
cover. 

ELect rican HKATING,—Electrical heat- 
ing stoves are being introduced in France, 
a peculiar feature of their construction be- 
ing that the wires are let through apertures 
formed in plates of refractory pd and 
parang. These er are not inclosed, 

mut are left exposed so that the air can eir 
eulate very freely through the apertures, 
where it comesin contact with the red-hot 
wires. Wire bobbins are inserted in the 
apertures, each bobbin forming part of 
the electric circuit, and all being connected 
for quantity; the bobbins are heated by the 
passage of the current, and serve to heat 
the air as it passes to and fro over them. 

(sLASs SoLtpeER.—An alloy which will 
solder glass, porcelain, and metals, or one 
to the other, can be made in the following 
manner: Copper dust, made by precipitat- 
ing the metal from a solution of bluestone 
by means of zinc, is put into a mortar and 
treated With strong sulphuric acid. To 
this mass, formed by the copper and acid, 
is added a little more than twice as much 
mereury, the addition being made with 
eonstant stirring. The amalgam thus 
formed is washed with warm water to 
remove the acid, and is afterwards gooled., 
When required for use, it is heated, and 
worked in a mortar until it becomes as soft 
as wax, and in this state it will cling 
tenaciously to any surface to which it may 
be applied. It is applicable more especially 
to those substances which will mot bear 
a high temperature. 

— 


Farm and bbarden. 


Spipers.—A noted German scientist 
finds reason for believing spiders cat more 
aphides and insect enemies of trees than do 
all the inseect-eating birds. His views have 
been veritied by observations on conifer 
ous trees, a few Dbroad-leafed trees and 
apple trees, 


(CORN -STALKS. A citizen of Indiana has 
invented a new fuel, which bids fair to 
take the place of coal in the prairie coun 





lone-suixth 


tries He grinds cornstalks and 
H wrass together and moistens them 
This pulp is) pressed into blocks about 
twelve inches long and four inches thick. 
and dried. This fuel can be produced for 
2 atom, andthe inventor claims that it 
will] last twice as lony as the best soft 


(“4A se 


bela rie 


coal 


CeMeNT FOR [Tron.~ Take parts 
of four su'phur and dry white lead, with 
part of borax; ineorporate 
theroughlv in amortar, When add 
te itas much as you require for immediate 
use ofsulphuric acid,just enotiyvh tomake a 
paste, Which spread thinly on the surfaces 
and press them tovether with clamps. In 
four or five davs the joints will be strony 
mid appear as if welded. 


Hirxaos.—It is unsafe to turn cattle 
pasture in wet clover, as it wili sometimes 
produce fatal Indigestion. <A 
strong decoction of the leaves and s if 
tomate plants is said to be deadlv to cater 
pillars, lice and other enemies of vegeta 
tion without being injurious tothe plants 
Itisa good plan to go overthe pastures 
earefullw every two or three weeks and 
have the droppings of the stock scattered, 
a that there may be evenness of growth of 
wrass instead of rank yrass in spots. 

Nout-Breakers.—The 
ing trees may be judged from the following: 
\ Jersevinan hason his farm a hickory 


equal 


time dd, 


Im f4 


CASES of 


tenis 


value of mut bye ar 


tree which last vear bore tive bushels ane 
three pecks of nuts, Which brought two 
dollars a bushel, and the dealer who came 
for them said he would be vlad to yveta 
hundred bushel<at the same price. Th 
tres is worth for timiter aid tire wood tifteen 
a ars, and there is room for forty su 
trees on an acre of ground 

DoGg-Brires M Pasteur Savs ! 7 
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The Same and Another. 

In trving to describe the world at large 
by an expressive term, some old writer calls 
ita ‘Land of Rags W tat is rag’ It 
one Of those profound and yet familiar 


n 


mysteries which everybody knows go inti 
mately, and vet nobody can put into words 
ike or 
corn: of whieh the generality of people of 


It isa nondese ripet, a cherub NO) 


mature years cou dj vive no better account 
than would be got from any child and yet 
to fix itself in one’s 


too well known any 


pind 
There is a very this—let 
any one who reads these words say to him 


simple test of 


self or herselt, “When did I last see a rag?”’ 
We should much like to know (although we 
tell 


how many readers would be able to answer 


will not invite them to write and us) 

the question promptly and decisively, 
Many persons, perhaps, would define a 

ot 


holes 


textile 
But 
if the edges were cut straizht. and the holes 


TAZ ASAT Irregular portion any 


fabric, with torn edges or in it. 
cut into circles, squares, or triangles would 
it cease to be a rag? Some, perhaps, would 
or soiled 

to rays 
the other? 


argue that the faberic miust be 


wor 


But cannot a new dress be torn 


without be ng either the one or 
it have censed 
but 


niog fora minute 


Others might say that mitist 


to be of any use or value; this view 


will not bear exami Con 


ceive, for an instant, the possibility of the 


human figore undergoing some sudden 


change which caused it to present a totally 


different object to the tailor or dreasmaker; 
ou'fit 


Cenomination 


would the whole of tall 


1s 


our present 


immediate under the 


ray because it had ceased to be available? 


dwelling 
the 


r remodelled or sent to 


Then, indeed, we should be in w 


land of rays—« long, that is, as var 


ments were not eithe 
the paper 
Perhaps some enlightenment may be ob 
of 
Into 


tained if we consider what kind tubrics 


are capatile of being converted rus 


We remember an institution, tamiliar in 


early years, commonly known 
doll Tt inconsistent 
gether, inasmuch as it 


(correct us, please, young folks, 


aS @ rag 


Was on being alto 


often represented 
if we 
the 
well 


are 


Wrong) a prereciapye arrayed in very 


heightof elegance and fashion, as as 
comfirt. 


cealed under a tair exterior—as, 


Possibly the real rags were con 


hey 


alas! t 


oll. if se. 


sometimes must be on this mortal « 


the sadness within was well balanced by 


the flurid cheeks and sunny smile presented 


to the word 
But what clase of materials may we re 
gard ascapabie of cooversion into rags? 
Ap] are ‘ ry Md iat is applied 
} rat x Sse l8 Cul H 
i 
4 st 
lus ‘ 
aut ns ‘ ¢ same Catalogue, suc’) 
et.r or a human beard 
1 bas been applied in a 
to neno-textile matters 
} mountains This would 


of 














] 
entirely when 
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seem to suggest some kind of affinity in 
meaning between ragged and rugged; and 
we may {perhaps follow the etymology se 
far as to discovera like relationship between 
a ragand a rug. 

Yet all this brings us no nearer to ascer 
taining what itis that actually constitutes 
‘‘rags.”’ inform us 
precisely how many holes or how 
three cornered rents go lo make # dress into 
‘‘rags.”’ It she can furnish an anewer to 
this which will bear the criticism of a select 
allow 


Can any lady-reader 
many 


committee of her own sex, we will 
her a whole column to print it in, should it 
fill that space. We have recently attempted 
to put definitions—or ought we to call them 
many doubttul 


‘hat rags 


indefipbitions ?’—on a good 
phrases. Must we confess 
are a matter of degree? 

It must Se so, for, afterall, a coat 
ora ball dress are but rags with their rag 
gedness kept out of sight. 


even 


new 


All the contempt we fix upon the idea of 
rags is but comparative, and may disappear 
look the very 
object trom a different point of view. 


we at sale 


A 


paper-maker will talk to us about rags with 


a deference and respect, and wili distin 
guish choice rage of fine quality, just as 
any connoisseur may stand upon the dig 


nity of a rare old wine, which, after all, is 

nothing elxe than hall rotten grape juice. 
And itis worth remembering that, even 

without going to the paper-mill, there may 


found 


would poison one man's content 


be pences where the rage which 


be 


be 


may 


the making of another's. There may 


an old coat ora shabby dress hidden 


somewhere in our store, in whieh we would 


shudder to think of appearing in our fa 
vorite promenade; but whieh might be, it 
notathing of beauty, at Jeast a joy tor 
many @ bitter winter's day eleewhere. [tos 


only the same thing dotg another duty— 


KR +28. 


- 


for we live in a Land of 
—= 


THE cultivation of the faculty of know 


ing isof incomparably greater moment than 


He is 


the mere acquisition of knowledge, 


not the best of explorers or campaigners 
whois the most burdened with baggage, 
but he who knows how to forage well and 
how to make the best possible use of what 
he has or can obtain.” So it is with the 
student; to know how to learn, so that 


when need arises knowledge may be quickly 
obtained, is a better provision for the busi 
ness of life than is afforded by the largest 
or richest store of information packed away 
in the memory—perhaps so pra ked as to be 


inuccessibie when wauted If students tor 


themselves, and teachers for their pupils, 
would insiston the importance of ‘learn 
ing how to learn,”’ instead of cramming, 
there would be fewer disappointments in 
life and greater and more enduring sue 
CESSES Phe vanity of carrying a huge 


quantity of information for the sake of dis 


play is contemptible The folly of attach- 
ingany real value to vaststores of knowl 
ledge js !) tiful. The only brain property 
worth carrving about ts the power of find- 
ing at pleasure and learning at will pre 


cisely what is wanted; and this power can 
not be ac quired without considerable prac 
tice in the art of learning—an art which the 


student should make ita first object of his 
best endeavor to master 


Ir we analyze the acts we instinetively 
approve in ourselves and apy) sud in othe rs, 
involve ay 


we shall find that many of them 


certain degree of self sacrifice, while those 
which we deplore in ourselves and criticize 
kind of selt-indul- 


The man who risks lis own lite to 


in others involve some 
gence 
aave another trom the sinktoug vessel or the 
burning building, he whodevoies his youth 
and energies toa philanthropic enterprise, 
he who habitually sacrifices his ease and 


comfort to soothe the dee lining years ot ao 


aged parentorto cheer the si k-bed of a 
wife or friend, awakens sympathy and ap. 
proval from al) Phis instinet of our na 


ture sufficiently proves the praiseworthi 


ness of sacrifice and its value as 4 means of 
i any re vrress 
4 ¥ 
one be he ar lect *. et ré er or 
ij si , . »’* ‘ ; rf 
editor—cCompensation for service is due, un 
leas by spec ial agreement payment is to be 
nade at some ftuture tine [ ) withhold 
that due is to defraud We may call it 


away’ 


' 


ciple that cannot 
' 


some pet, fancy and less offensive name 
but that is what God calls it. To withhold 
money after it is due is simply take 
without consent that which belongs to an 
advantage. 


lw 


other and use it 
she mildest term by which to characterize 
dishonesty 


for personal 
such a proceeding, surely, is 
No matter whether the creditor needs it or 
not. He may a and the 
debtor a man in humble circumstaces, These 
in 


be millionaire, 
as considerations 
questions of justice and right) Truth 
truth, rightis right, and honesty i* @ prin 
be disregarded without 


suffering the consequences. 


things never enter, 


1* 


AT no period of the world’s history bas 


the influence of woman, both directly and 


indirectly, been so fully acknowledyed as 
and the 


_today. Tie open college doors 
invitation to women to a wider fleld and 
more active participation in the busy 
world has had no effect to rob the #ex of 


|} outa Nation's thanks and 





any womanly charm, as croakere foretold 
When the history of the last quarter of the 
nineteenth century is written, the historian 
will write over against the names of many 


women the word illustrious. In Jiterature 


she has exerted most healthfal influences, 
while in politics, as wives of Presidents 


and the ennobling influences 
have been so marked and positive as to cal 
The 
most hopeful sign of the times t« that these 
reforms will backward—that bu 


manity will have its sympathies enlarged, 


statesinen, 


gratitude 


not 


re) 


and that the rights of every clise will be 
more sacredly protected. 

WHEN philosophy has spoken ite latest 
word, and science has published ite mist 


recent discovery, and biology hae framed 
life, but of 
nearer to the 


its final definition, not only of 
its orivin, no thought comes 


whole truth, no conce tion covers +o many 


phenomena, no idea it 80 adequate ant eat 
istving, as that revealed to the wortd by 
Christ—the thought that al) life has its 


root ina personal God who i# the father ot 


all, Where, of necessity, all symbols of 


deity are imperfect, this isthe mvet perfect 
g and hean 


tis truth for the intellect, authority 


and helptul, the most satisfyin 
tiful. 
for the conscience, sovereignt: 
affections ‘Smeg 


i! greet tlt 


forthe w II, 


magnet for the sf rations 


and Jord of the practical life. 


any thought which science or philesopiy 


can shape, truer than any the divinest art 


ean depict, is this thought of 4 parenta!) 


power, whose wisdom designe, Whose 
strength sustains, whose will controle, and 
whose goodness perfects the wor andl all 
things in it. 

NATURE is the best posture master, An 
awkward man is graceful when aeleen or 
when hard at work, or agreeably amused 
The attitudes of children are gentle, per 
suasive, roval,in their games and in their 
house talk, andin the street, before they 
have learned to cringe. ‘Tis innpeeeitle but 

| thought disposes the limbs and the walk 
No art can contravene it of cone t 
Give me a thought, and mv hands, aod legs, 
and vice, and face will go right And we 


of which 


are awkward for want of thought. The in 


spiration is scanty and does not arrive at 


the extremities. 


THE really generou® nan bas pleasures 
the 
Even with him the need of sacrifice is never 


self secker kKnowe nothing. 


outgrown; it only occupies a higher plane, 
as higher ideals open up to hie wew: and 
containing as it does a zecm of all progress, 
itis ever uplifting him to nobler regions and 
strengthening him for nobler eflorts. 





EVERY principle tor individual or social 
guidance and elevation which is worth the 
name of principle, like the heavenly radi 


ance which has centered aro: 


gerat Bethlehem, finds ite tree 


Him whe ‘spake as never man spake 


THE men who dothi 
ce liberate VY, are 


ceed in lite 


' 


f of shirts from the taundry 





The World’s Happenings. 





London has 950 charities. 


Lead pencils are said to be consumed at 
the rate of 2,000 per day. 

Mrs. Cleveland objects to uniformed po- 
jieemen inside the White House. 

A young man of Montreal is moon blind 
and caunot see atallin the evening, 

Ice cream in the form of asparagus and 
caulifiower Is sald to be something new 

The pepulation of the United States for 
[40 in calculated by asan Francisco paper at 62,775,- 
“sn 

Failures in the United States daring 1986 
numbered 10,564, avainst 11, 116during the precediag 
verar, 

‘Montana turnips” is the name by which 
Morn! in that Ter- 
ritory, 

{lard coal is said to be worth $13 a ton 
aivan-e of Gl aw ton le 


imps of bulllun are kooawn 


Fmporta, Kansas, and an 
threatened, 

A lion killer named Ahmed Ben Abmar 
a Algeria, 


is stated to have destroyed in years, in 


ions, 
In a pillow belonging to Mra. Durham, 


»died at Redfield, D. T., was found Goin onde 


"wi 
audcurrency. 

The new aqueduct in New York has thas 
far caused the slaughter of 61 men and the serious 


jury of J2s others. 


Locomotives now run in Jerusalem, and 


Il steam whistle isheard in the atreete once 


King David. 
In 18 


4, (54,205; Vi 


the «tis 
trod bys 
76 the popular vote for Haves was 
124.555. In ist Bist 1 + *#,- 


4,911,017. 


Iden, he 


jana, 
ther redicts 


and a 


lowa we 


t suommerthis 


prophet p 


vear, Ivise« bee mye to’ ar 


VeelLexiracrops this winter, 


fig fritters 


réstauran’s 


Steamed figs and are 
hi 


etudy gastronvinic novellies, 
At Toledo, Iowa, J. 


handling lee, let falla large piece 
ou the hand and cut off one of libs 


tishes at some itels and where they 


while 


' etrace 


Fitzgerald, 
ah babes 
fingers. 

i 
a 


of the ing ita rf 


Prison 


tefl 


A convict in Sing Sing, 


has been discovered earrving on «vatematic 


lately reu- 
tfor = Bi- 
“4 carde 


A merchant at San Diego, Cal, 
celved an order trom an interior settlemesr 


vile, a bowie Knife and a stock of playl 
At an inquest held not tong azo at Bath, 


results of # weep 


Fugland, respecting the deat of an it wae 


found that she had died from the 
ating. 


Christopher Golder, an old man, who re 


cently boughtalotin the village cemetery at rree- 


pert, L. 1., and built a house on it, base beer are’ 
sane, 

A single sheet of paper. seventy two 

ee Wide and seven and Chree-quarter- “-* 
its been nade without @ break In A paper at 
Watertown, N.Y 

The Czar’s brother, the Grand Duke 
Michael, was recently hieked inte the «treet at 
Frankfort by aGeernan sausage maker for Iteullting 
a woman in his shop 

A Japanese has invented a method of 
seaving co rpet. woth feathers Pie feathers are re 
luce d toastthy state ‘ f ‘ ‘ ad 

woven like ordina tle 

Gladstone headed the list of cames of the 
twel yreatestilving nen whit re -eived tw prize 
at arecent London conteet, and er € levelaod’s 
name Was abernd of the Prince of Wales 

King Mouanga, ot Uganda, Africa, has 

tm wered 100 negro converts to ¢ rie*ianity. 
Most of the n were burned alive He ** he wi 
destroy all the Christians in bis kingdeors 

A horse that was the pet of a young 
adv living at South River, N. J... «@ eapratcn fro 
New brunswick states, died rece thy, after eter « 
urtnistahk able gnsolt grief strees died, a 
week before, 

The first direct consignment of Texas 
meathas justarrived in I for It mngrieed 4975 
arcasses of chilled mutto 7+ juartere of tee 
Ti turkevs, 45 fowls, 70 canvas-hback ducke and 6 


Casheof tongues, 


A big wolf attacked a little S-year-old 


girlasshe was driving cows to water pear Cometoet, 
M nhesote, buteneof the cows charged the wolf, 
tosedit inthe atrand then the farmer's dog came 


to the rescue and the woll fled, 


A woman of 65 years, who lett Ameter 
dam last May witha colony destined for Utah, ander 
Mormon auspices, is the subject of inqatry to @ letter 


written by her husband to the Superintendant of 
(astie Garden. He wants her back home, 
A believer in Spiritualism died a few 


even a coroner's 


he 


dayvsago in Louisville, Kv , and 


verdict would not satisfy his widow that ree 


wae 
allv dead until a medium ‘called ap hie epirtt’* and 
had him personally assure her that he wae oat of the 


flesh 


The Paris reporters, through a commit 


tee of two, informed a lawyer of that city, who had 
publicly charged them with habitaa! esxaggerat 
f eusat ‘ urposes, at he ehoald either retre 
rfigh His apology hasappeared in ¢ euty af 
I tal Wspaper 

\ Dake la ¢ ZCI 1as inve nted a new 

‘ 

‘ ata f " 7 
‘ havea rena pd defied off at eee 
Phey bave not exactly transmuted ase mets 
x itthey are making polished iron jewe y teat 
* As 4 ractive in ay prarance as g jd-G gree. Pie 
r ighly polished, and reflects light like 40+ 






































THE PARTING. 





BY WM. W. LONG, 





She looked apon him coidly, with a2 calm and quiet 
face, 

And no shade of sadness riiaeet o'er her 
Ler grace; 

Her mien was proud and stately, no 
her hand, 

As she handed back his letters 
land. 


beauty or 
tremor shook 


whe, the fairest in the 


Hie soul was filled with vearning as he looked into 
her eyes, 

But their liquid depths were placid as the cloudless 
svimmmer skies: 

Then he whispered low and ea4ir, ina tender mono- 
tone, 

That the night-winds softis walted to the forestina 
moan: 


*",00d-hye, good-bye, 
meet again, 

I go afar to distant lands beyond the stormy main: 

Thou bast bartered thy prowd beauty for lands and 
gicamipg gold, 

Anda bridegroom stern and selish 
gray and old.** 


my darling. we shall never 


a bridegroom 


They tella passing story of the youth who sought 
her hand, 

That he faded like a flower and 4ied in a foreign land; 

There are serpents at the fountain and a blight upon 

the flowers, ° 

dreams of lite are broken in this strange- 

wrought world of cars. 

le - 


Miss Brown. 


And 





KY A. J. B. 


TELL, mamma, 1 really think that 
you ought to make some overtures 
to grandpapa—in HKowly’s interest 

you should.” 

“It would be of no use, Aileen.” 

“Nonsense, inamimna; of course it would 
be of use! | am sure grandpapa would 
help usif he saw what very nice young 
people we are!’—with a laugh. 

But Mrs. Bertrand shakes her head. 

“You don't know your grandpapa as I do 
dear; he never forgave me for marrying 
your father, and he never forgave your poor 
father cither, his own eldest son, and he 
would not come to him when he wasdying.”’ 

“All the same,’ maintains Aileen stoutly, 
“people sometimes are very lenient towards 
their children’s children.” 

“You don’t know the Bertrands.”’ 

“Don'tl? Why, 1 ams a Bertrand my- 
self! Now, mamma, as I am determined 
that that precious old grandpapa of ours 
shall be brought to bi« senses, let us have a 
plain statement of fais. Papamarried you 
in spite of all opposition ; bis father cut him 
otf without even the shilling; and, when 
we were babies, poor papa died, and that 
horrid old grandpapa never even came to 
see him. IT think you aid that the. Court 
was net entailed, and grandpapa could 
leave it to whom he liked; and you believe 

don't you 7—that it all goes to his sister’s 
son. Dick Ponsonby, who lives with hiin, 
while, in point of fact, Kowly, papa’s only 
son, isthe heir, Now, mamina, no lawyer 
could have stated the farts better or more 
clearly.”’ 

jut Mrs. Bertrand only looked sadly at 
her daughter's bright face and sparkling 
dark eyes. Aileen tsa striking likeness of 
herself; but the nother has never possessed 
the daughter's witehery of manner. Her 
beauty ix only mere prettiness beside Ai- 


leen’s charm of fare and manner; and 
quaintand pretty the girl looks in her 
simple hospital-nurse costume. For long, 


Mrs. Bertrand, with the pride and poverty 
that usually go hand in hand, fought against 
Aileen's determination to do something for 
herself; but Aileen was firm, and, after 
serving for three years at one of the great 
hospitals, she has come bome for a short 
time asa qualified trained nurse. 

Rowland Bertrand, with the Bertrand 
blood in his veins, is as handsome and idle 
as any Bertrand that ever breathed. Sorely 
he rebels against the drudgery of office- 
work; and he hates and loathes the clerkship 
that his mother with infinite pains procured 
for him. He stands now, his handsome 
face flushed with excitement, looking at 
Aileen. 

“Of course, mother, the Court ought to be 
mine,” he says proudly. “My grandfather 
has no right to will away one acre of the 
property. | am the heir, the right and law- 
ful heir.” With undisguised contempt, he 
glances round the lodging-house drawing- 
room where they live. “Sucha hole!’ he 
mutters, then adds, I say, mother, why 
don't you make it up with the old fellow?” 

Mrs. Bertrand’s thin face fushes. 

“T could not do that. my boy, not even 
for you. I can never forget all Mr. Bert- 
rand made your father suffer, nor how he 
let him die in poverty.” 

“I think it is false pride,”” says Rowly, 
Whose life of knocking about has rubbed off 
some of the prejudice of his race. “What 
harm had you ever done, you poor little 
mouse of a mother, that grandpapa was so 
hard on you 7" 


“Twas beneath the Bertrands in birth, 
dear—vou know I was onlv the school- 
master’s daughter, Jought never to have 
married your father—I see that now; but 
we were young and foolish, and we thought 

P rvthing 
, y 4 
- j - ‘ 
M j . s stfu perhaps 
r if pak 45 ial yone days 
Vhen her f passional sweetheart 
Calne lo wer, 

* ~ - * a 

“Thave a sudden order to go w the 
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country, mamma, to nurse an old gentle- 
man with gout; I am to go at once.” 

It is a week later when Aileen hurries in 
with this intelligence. 

“Where is it, dear?” 

“I will write and send the address," 
Aileen answers somewhat evasively. “And 
now I must see that you have everything 
in the house you want, for I may be away 
for some time ; it is rather a serious case.” 

“Oh don’t mind me, dear! How flushed 
you look Aileen !’ 

“Dol, mamma?” Aileen puts up her 
hands to her hot cheeks and laughs “1 
hurried home. I must run and put my 
things together now.”’ 

Meeting Rowly, she drags him unceremo- 
niously into another room, and whispers in 
a tone of wild excitement— 

“Oh, Rowly, such luck! But I daren’t 
tell mamma. I am sent for to nurse grand- 
papa, who is suffering from an attack of 
gout.”’ 

“You don’t say so!" 

“Yes, but ldo; and I am ‘Miss Brown,’ 
remember, and grand papa will never know. 
Oh, isn’t it glorious? Won't I make love to 
him, and work on the pride of the Bert- 
rands; and won'tI snub that mean fellow 
Dick Ponsonby !”’ 

“By Jove, itisa queer turn up! Fancy 
you nursinghim! ‘Miss Brown’—I musn't 
forget that. What a good job if he sees the 
errors of his ways! Hurrah! Already I 
see myself master of the Court!’ 

* * * * 7 

The Court lies in deep shadow that No- 
vember afternoon, all its turrets and gables 
standing darkly against the wintry skies, 
and the heavy sombre yews that for cen- 
turies have been clipped and trimmed and 
pret stand black and grim as sentinels 

veside the old house. Up the drive, under 
the bare elms, comes a horseman leisurely. 

Dick Ponsonby has had a good day's 
hunting, and his horse is taking his own 
time home. Arrived at the door, the young 
man swings himself out of the <adidle, gives 
the horse to a servant, and then passes into 
the lighted hall. 

“Ts the master any better, Hartnell?” 

“No, sir,” replies an individual who has 
approached noiselessly. He is old Mr. 
Bertrand’s own man, and Dick Ponsonby, 
the heir, for some unknown reason, dislikes 
him cordially. ‘The carriage has gone for 
the nurse, sir; she comes this evening,”’ the 
man adds, 

“IT know;” and Dick Ponsonby passes 
through the hall and up the stairs, with the 
light falling on his broad shoulders and fair 
head. 

A fine specimen of manhood he looks in 
his red hunting~~at. 

“Well, grandfather, bow do you find 
yourself this evening 7” he asks, bursting 
into Mr. Bertrand’s room, utterly uncon- 
scious that his boisterous behavior is an in- 
sult to the crotchety, gouty old gentleman 
who is extended on a couch with one leg 
swathed like a mummy. 

“Confound you, Dick, bursting in like 
that! How could I be any better, with that 
fool Hartnell knowing no more than a 
baby ?” the old man exclaims, twisting and 
turning about till one of bis pillows falls on 
the floor. 

“i7h pick it up,’ Dick says cheerily, and 
pushes the pillow with extreme awk ward- 
ness ander his grandfather's head, the 
rapid movement eliciting a shout from the 
patientand an indignant request to be left 
alone. 

“And that fool of a nurse has never 
turned up! The carriage gone to two trains 
—the horses chilled to death walking up 
and down! Some old fool of a woman, 
suppose, who has lost her way! Confound 


it all, what did Gordon order me a nurse 
for?’’ 
“Miss Brown, your nurse, sir!’ inter- 


poses Hartnell’s smooth voice ; and, before 
Mr. Bertrand can well grunt out, “Oh, she 
has come, Has she?" Aileen appears, a radi- 
ant vision of youth and loveliness, in the 
room. 

“There must be a mistake,” stammers 
the old man; while Dick stares in astonish- 
ment 

“There is no mistake, Mr. Bertrand,” 
Aileen says, with a slight quiver of the 
voice ; for now that she stands face to face 
with her grandfathe®, her heart fails her. 
“Tam the nurse. — received my orders 
and came at once ;" and, without any furs, 
she quietly picks up the pillow that has 
tallen tothe floor, and swiftly and gently 
setiles it in its place. 

The old gentleman lies back contentedly. 

‘“;ad, it's the first time I have been com- 
fortable to-day! But, my dear, vou are too 
young and too pretty to be a nurse.” 

“Those are tulte that time will mend, 
sir,”’ Aileen answers, smiling: and she ar- 
ranges alittle table and brings forward a 
shaded lamp so that the tight falis pleas- 
antly. “I have brought the evening papers 
sir, if you care to have them.” 

‘(00d girl! It is weary work. Ilving here 
all dry, and Diek, my grandson, only laughs 
at me.”’ 

“Indeed J don’t!” interpemes Dick, **You 
will find my grandfather a very difficult 
patient to manage, Miss Brown.” 

“fam accustomed to manage 
patients,’ Aileen responds 
means friendly glance. 


diffientt 


“Sy he is the heir’ thinks Aileen, who, 
im Spite of her brave manner, i- fens ling hor 
riblv. miserably nerve ireading «is 

ery ¢ ery tI tri t 
* . ¢ _ , 

BK 
The butler infort him that Mis«« ‘A 
having teaanda cutlet in her own room, 
and is not coming down UVenight So he 
dines in soiemn yrandeur by himself and 


vith aby no! 
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afterwards proceeds to his grandfather's 
room again, where he finds Miss H#rown 
reading aloud and the old gentleman doz 
ing blissfully. 

Aileen holds up a warning finger. 

“You must come in more quietly, Mr. 
Ponsonby.” 

“T beg your pardon,” responds Dick, in a 
stage-whisper; “I always come in like that 
—I forget, you know.” 

How pretty she is, with her flushed 
cheeks and soft brown hair! And the prim 
quaint dress and little white cap make her 
look prettier still. 

“Hallo, Dick!" Mr. 
withastart. “I believe 
am very sorry, Miss 
word 1 am!’ 

Aileen turns her soft face towards hin 

“Please don't say a word. Do vou know 
Tam always so glad when my reading 
sends my patients to sleep.” 

Dick finds himself whiting that he were 
ill in order that he might have Miss Erown 
to read him to sleep. How provoking sli 
is, getting up and going away just as le 
enters, and leaving him to listen to thy 
grumbling and complaining of a selfish old 
man ! 

Dick is to be his heir; but in Mr. Bert 
rand’s heart of heart ever slumilers th: 
passionate love for his dead son. The prick 
of the Bertrands is stronger than all how 
ever. He will never forgive nor forget. 

“I shall never pull through this, Dick ; 
it has shaken me terribly!" 

“Nonsense, grandpapa; vou will be all 
right again !"’ 

“Never in this world, Dick. 
master here soon.”’ 

* * * * * 


“Might I ask you to pour out the tea?’ 

Aileen has come down to breakfast, fresh 
and sweet as a daisy: and Dick has held 
out an eager hand in greeting. This system 
of lady-nurses is a very nice one, he thinks. 
She takes her place and pours out his tea, 
and he looks at her. 

“Don't you tire awfully of being a nurse?” 
he asks. 

“No; itis my profession,” answers, 
with a dimple appearing in her cheek. 


Bertrand wakes up 
I was dozing. I 
Lrown—upon ms 


You will be 


sibae- 


“But it must be very hard work. May I 
eut you some ham, Miss Brown 7” 
“Work is always hard,” Aileen rejoins 


grimly ; and then her gray eves are sudden 
ly raised. “I think Mr. Bertrand is very 
ill. tas he no near relatives 7’ 

“Not that l know of. [ am the nearest, | 
believe,” Dick says carelessiy. 

Aileen flushes hotly. So their very exis 
tence is unknown! 

“You are nota Bertrand, Mr. Ponsonby 7" 

“No, Miss Brown; | aim a Ponsonby.” 

Is he laughing at her? Aileen thinks he 
is; but she goes on recklessly 

“I know some Bertrands, and I think —I 
know thev are the same family.” 

“Possibly,” Dick says coolly, belping 
himself to marmalade. “I have never 
heard of them, though.” 

“T suppose you do not take much interest 


in them?” Aileen remarks with forced 
calmness, 
“To tell the truth, I dom't,” Diek ae 


knowledges frankly. “My unele Rowland 
—he was the eldest son and the heir—made 
aodow mateh, and he was disinheritedL 
Perhaps your friends are his children. nh 
I beg your pardon!’ he hastily. 
“Have | saidanything rude?" --for Nilecn’s 
eves are blazing with anger. 

A low mateh! A lump rises in ber throat 
as the words fall upon her ears. Is that 
the way they speak of her 


ries 


macother——hes 


sweet, patient, gentle mother? 

“J forgot they were friends of vours,” 
Dick says penitently. “Lam very sorry. 
Please forgive me!’ 

“Ifthey are friends of mine, they must 
be your cousins as well,” Aileen respemeds, 
ina trembling voice, somewhat imeoher 
ently. 


“P suppose they are beat, wou 
uncle Rowland married beneath bin’ 

“Ofcourse itis to vour interest 
them in obscurity,” Aileen remarks, tec 
ing her voice with «a great strugy!: 

“My interest? Ob, To don’t cars 
Sertrand would mever hear their 
mentioned. Whatarethev like, Miss Brown 


see, poor 


ter leave 


' Mr 


ficataie 


They must be niece or they would mot te 
friends of yours.”’ 

“Oh, please’’—a simile curling her lips 
“don't take the trouble to pas ov Mtip 
ments! But | may tell yvouthat vour cousin 
fowland is as proud and noble as ans 


Bertrand that ever lived.” 

“Sets the wind in that quarter? 
Diek dolefully. Of course ve 
with him. What a fury «he is in’ Aloud 
he says, “S haven't the slightest doutt of 
it; but unfortunately [ cannot further hi- 
interests, My grandfather would <naye tus 
head off if I only mentioned tis name.” 

“And doubtless, Mr. Ponsombsy. vou deo 


—Jit- I= fi 


| pleasant, a perfect nurse! 








One day Dick is brought home ina ear 
riage, with avery pale face and his shou! 
der out, the result of an ugiv fall while 
hunting; and yet he is glad when he «ees 
Aileen’s sweet face pale suddenty and for 
ence her eves look kindly on hin. 

“You must nurse me now,” he «ive, with 


asmile, trvingto bear the pain bravels 
“T want vou more than the old man.” 

So he does:and for the next few «a 
Aileen is ventleness itself, and does not « 
one unkind word. She sits with hing. read« 
to him, and is very shy aml winning 
Sometimes he thinks she looks sad: and 
then he gets angry, and tells himself =the 
fretting for “that fellow Bertrand Ana 
he sulks even when Aileen is sitting at bi- 


side cutting up his dinner for bina, and 
Waiting on him as if he were a bate. 


“You doall this only out of putw.”” he 
savejone dav, looking tite. ber face. 
“What else should } do it for?" Adleen 


retorts, with crimson cheeks, and leaves 
him to himself. 

In an hour she returns with a great mass 
of sweet wet violets in her hands. 

“Forme? he asks smiling. 

“No--for Mr. Bertrand :" and 
her face in the blosseor,s. 

“Well, you might 
persists, watching her 
nan old china bowl. 

She leaves a small buneh beside the 
bowl, and he comes over and stands beside 
her. 

“Are those for me?" 


she buries 


vive me sonme.”” he 


settling her flowers 


“No; lamyoing to send these away | 
post. ”’ 

He draws back at ones 

“To that fellow Bertrand, I presume? 

“Yes,” Aileen answers calmiv. a «mile 
dancing in her eyes, “Poor pb ' ihe 
sight at least bee spared a few flowers fron 
the Court! 

“*Poor Rowly'! eries Diek furious 
andat this instant Mi Pbertranc’s tnicagr 
Hartnell appears upon the seer tremelinnge 
nomelessly—so motselessly that leoth the 
yvouny poople start as his cries: berecaks thas 
stlenee, 

‘Miss Brown, tivo master desires worry 


presence, If you please.” 

“Pam coming,” Ajleen says, 
aphber flowers toasts ¥, : 
at Piek’s turiously anury face 

Hartnell looks furtively troon ome to th 
other, and he takes in the sittuation. thea be 
Stennis aw av wean 

Asleen, in heer baste, bas feoft ou little 
banech of violets orn the titel Deiek tukes 
them up, crushes thems an be bisered, ania 
pitches thera inte Che ture 

“He shall never have 
he thinks savagely, 
toemerkk, Doerseinas ter polcana ca tripe tee thee thaer siede 
of the world. 


Woitanents 


thet, at anv riate 


wel, seavinnyy a wry 


_ * - * * . 
Very cautiously, and with otek 
Of heart, Atlee tiemtions the on 
grandchildren Goold sir. Pertrard, 
ing to see the elleet of lier words. 
he wets angry, saysthey ares 


jiiahiniy 
of biis 
Wake ts 
\t firs 


oLbsttage tee baits 


and changes the subject; and Aileen waat 
patiently fora l 

Your grandson is 
she says one evening, heepunu ber tae 
in Shadows as she 

The old tian 
mititters 

“Phe miust be like 
the girl's heart leaps as she answers breath 


’ 


Or Copppeorteins 
very ne  eetdy - 
Speuatkhs 


stirs tise ily ariel 
brim fiathiess 


bees sly 
“Sess he 
*“*Poark, I 
“Yes, 
the diningy-room. 
“That was taken Vhied ] bis 
twenty ; wouldn 


y?? 


isthe very image of | fat 
SUL p [Mose 


just like chief 


Veo 
prt 

“Indeed it) is vers he 4 “I 
Seertrmand :° cred the ‘ a sams 
the old Prisati 


Tell mac ateout was ! i } 


| Says presentiv, with an bed og 


>| 


not find it a very arduous task to keep | 
silence: and, with as much dignity as «he 
can muster, she rises and leaves the room, 


furious with him, hating bits: and vet 
what a pity it is—Dick Porsontry t< so mics 
looking! 
* + > * * 

For it fortnight Mi-« row th haces beens hecad 
Pnurse, She has taken the heouseholad 
storm. Everyone has f enn oi ove with 
her, from Mr Bertrand and the 4 
down to Diek Ponsontry end perhare- 
last named has taken 
Ticest SeTictis fia t 
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“That is Rowland Bertrand,” 
simply, and moves away that he may 
at it unwatched ; and presently she 
him whisper— 

“That is my son, my very son!’ 

He gives it back to her, and is very silent 
the remainder of the day. He says no more 
about the Bertrands, but his face looks wist 
ful and sad, and he is not even cross when 
Dick breaks in upon the pleasant calm. 

> > * _ > * 


Mr. Bertrand is better, and has) come 
down te the library, where he is: happy 
amongst his books and papers, Miss Brown 
however isto bea fixture for the present 

“Don't leave me, iny dear; vour sweet 
face does an old inan good,’ he says, 

And # Aileen staves, and day by day he 
taikes te berof Rowly when Dick is notin 
the room ; and day by day Dick falis nore 
hopelessly in love, 


she says 
look 
hears 


. 7. * * 7 


“My, dear, I will do my dead son jus. 
tice!" 

Ol Mr. Bertrand looks upat Aileen as 
he speaks, The moment of trigsiph has 
come, and yet she does not feel as happy 
as she expected sie would. She feels asi! 
Ble were atraitvtor in the catinp, 


“Come back alter dinner, Miss Brown," 
Mr. Bertrand saves; “I bave something to 
mavtovou, TF want you to write and tell 
this grandson of mnine te come, that To may 


tinake bis acquaintance.” 

“You will love itn when you see him,” 
Atleen’s volce is trembling, her eves are 
fulloftears, ‘Please Mr. Bertrand, may J 
leave vou to-tnorrow ? You really do mot 
Want now, and | bave-—there is 
sure to be another case waiting for mie.”’ 

“TP shall iiss vou very much, You hive 
very happy, child,” 

“Ll bave ouly done my duty, air.” 

Assie sits at dinner with Diek Ponson! y 
She telis lito thatenm the icrrow she is yo. 
Ingaawayv. Dick's ‘ace grows troubled, 

“T dare say you are dejybted to go,"” he 
reiparks Ulygraciously, 

But Aileen does mot look 
treuior in her voice, 

“LT have to go,” shealimost whispers, “Mr, 


nurse 


nade a cross Oldd tran 


glad; there isa 


tSertrand is neariy well; he does wot want 
ie any wore,” 
“Perhaps somebody ¢lse wants you,’ 


Dick begins desperately, looking into her 
flusiived startled face; but, as las happened 
before, Hlartneli’s voice interrupts suddenly 
at tue doo; 

“It vou please, Miss Brown, tay uiaster 


wants vou, if vou have quite finished 
dinner,’ 
S> Aileen goes, and an hour later Dick 


Ponsonby, passing through the ball, sees a 


letter addressed to “Rowland Bertrana, 
hisq.,” Iving on the ball table, waiting for 


the post; and, wilh «a passionate exelama 
tion, be marches Off to the simoking-roou 
theroughiv out of sorts, 

And nobody sees Mr. Bertrand’s tian 
Hlartoell remove the tetterto bis own room, 
and, after careful manipulation over a cup 
of tet water, tnaster the contents of thre 
letter, and toen replace itin the envelope, 

*. * * . * 

“When IT die now, the next beir will step 
in,’ Mer. Bertrand save the words with a 
Rie; beside Linn stands Aileen, with pale 

parted lips, and on the hearth 
Sinoulders asheet of paper. Poor Dick! 
Well, he will be meh without it, and tay 
heart vVearuaover Rowland’s boy, 

Tie destruction of ber yprandlather’s will 
Niieen wateles with tmuiyled feelings 
hall pleasure, half pain. Onee or twice 
Is tecipted to tell whe she is, and 
thinks again it will be wiser not 
well, she need never teet 
Rowly will be happy but 
never set footinthe Court again 


cheeks and 


shie 
then she 
Dick 

again! 
will 
4S loli as 


balin 


she Shie 


soe lives, Let Diek think of her ALWAYS 48 
Miss Brown: be need never Know anv 
bore, 


Od Mr. Bertrand however is quite cheer 
ful. 

“Itisa lord off iy mind,’ he 
entiv. “Letten felt 1] had been 
Rowland: but Lunever Knew he lad a son; 
dear, Llike to think thiat 
nate, ote Of imy own flesti ana 
here When | tan ys rrye.”? 

Alleen says nothity, bul stares turough 
heavy upshed tears at the somoulderimiy 
evibers that tell (hat Dick Ponsontby's ler- 
itaye Las been taken away frou lili. 

“NMiv dear, will vou please take my keys 
and open that cupboard ? You will tinda 
roll of notes there: band thet to mie.” 

Aliceen obeyvae and the old lavs the 
money in her hand, 

Tat is one lundred pounds, My grand- 
son's mother must nol remain in poverty 
anv longer.” 

The blood rushes to Atleen'’s forelead, 
For atmmoment she is tempted to erv out 
thatshe cannot take the tmoney. Then, 
With a asp, she remeumbers her part—tiat 
she isounlvy Miss Brown, the bosmital-nurse, 
The litte dramais not quite plived= out 
yet 
“You are very kind, Mr. Bertrand. Shall 


Says pres- 

hard on 
erick, tany one of 
the oid 
Dlomd, will reign 


fhiati 


I take thisstmonvey, and give it myself frou 
you lo howiy mother ?** 
“Yes, tiv dear, that will be best, And 
now leave ime, Ceimmd Dilggiot, l have tuuch 
think over, ‘Te Diek motto disturb on 
ne eed now t « > t y t 
the asl «- t t a? | Wii r i! 
‘ 7 ‘ 
ow . 
Lier 4 Sil¢ r s tes. a j 
Viltli wa Stidele ( ! is) sii % wv 
Kies tien er { Kt. 
“Her pay as nurse, IT suppos Dick 
t mks i i 4 1 =f ve ‘ 





| sends off for doctors ana 
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uncommonly well.” 

Some of the notes fall apon the floor, 
Dick picks them up and hands them back 
to her.e Aileen isin a panic; ber hands are 
shaking, ber face is very pale aud wild. 

“good-bye,” she says suddenly. “I am 
going early to-morrow; and forgive me if 
you can.” 

“ *) have nothing to forgive,” Dick an- 
swers, now nearly as agitated as hersell. 
“You could not help loving hin best.”’ 

She looks athim blankly, anc then her 
face grows cold and hard, 

“Better let bins think #0,"" she says to 
herself—‘Letter let bim think anything 
than know I am an tipestor,”” 

“Isiny grandtather awake still?" Dick 
asks, after a brie! pause, 

Miss Brown appears to have taken leave 
of her senses, for be can only take out 
from her tremulous words tiat Mr. Bert- 
rand Ismet te be disturbed any tore to- 
night, that he told her to tell bi. so, and 
that he would ring for Hartnell when he 
wanted hii. 

“All right! Good night, Miss Brown,” 

* ° * * . 

Whether Mr. Bertrand ever rings for 
Hartnell no one ever knows, In the early 
Winter morning a woman's shriek echoes 
through and toreugh the beuse, feet fv 
hither and thither, sereamn follows screatn ; 
white-taced servants all gather round tle 
co'd lifeless body of the master of the house, 


who bas been murdered, they see, by the 
blood that flows frou: his side on to the 
floor. 

Dick Ponsonby, shocked and berrified, 


police, and = Hart- 
nell obevs his orders with alacrity. 

“Took here, sic!’ he saya, poluting to the 
escritoire, “It looks like robbery, 
Mr. Ponsonby!” 

And through then: all comes Aileen, pale 
and horror-stricken, Dead—imurdere i— the 
kind old inan whow she left alive and well 
last nivbt! She is inexpressibly grieved 
and shocked, and loons with tears rolling 
down her cheeks, at the dead face. Who 
could have done it? Who could lave e@om- 
initted the brse deed? 

“Henever rang forime at all,’ declares 
Hartnell solemmiv. ‘Tl met Miss Brown at 
eleven o'clock, and she told) ine tiv waster 
would ring when be required te; and, as 
I never heard the be!l, TP thought Mr. Pon- 
sOouby bad seen him to his room.” 

It is evident that Miss Brown was the last 
person who saw the old gentleman alive. 
Thatthe murder was comunitted for rob- 
bery is plain, for, alter the deed was done, 
the sife, writing-desk, and various private 
drawers had been opened with Mr. Bert- 
rand’s own keys, and money and valuables 
taken; and, worse than ail, the collection 
of tainiey diaconds, 

“Tt must have been the work of a pro- 
fessional,’ Diek Ponsonby declares, in con- 
clave with the potice-oMficer, 

Baton further examination it looks as if 
the murder was comutitted by SO ame One in 
the house, for there is no inark of any one 
having gone out by door or window. And 
the horrible tevstercy deepens; for all the 
servants are old, trie’, and faithful re. 
talners, 

The dead body of the late toaster is) laid 
in bisown bed, grim and ghasty, toawat 
an inquest, When they are lifting bit 
they find atorn morsel of cambrie in bis 
clinched fingers—a shred of a pocket hana- 
kerchiel; there aro two letters marked on 
I-A. B. entwined in a imonogran, 

Miss Brown reecoynizes the morsel of 
caumibric as a portion of one ot her pocket- 
bandkerelets, but breaks down ina fit of 
nervousness as she acknowledges the fact. 
How it pot into the dead tian’s hand and 
what happened tothe rest of the handkKer- 
chief is a amvsterv; and there is also ne 
trace ol the weapon by winel the iiurder 
was commited. Tttmust have been a shary 
pointed Knife, and the blow must have 
plereed the heart directly, producing in- 
stantaneocus death. 

Dick Ponsouby is sitting bv bimnself, very 
troubled and perplexed, when a 
comes to tue door, and Hartnell 


qotverni 


grieved, 
knock 
@nters sollly, 

“T bey vour pardon, sir,’ he beyins stand- 
Linge ust leis fe the door, 

(ore io, Hartnell. 
to tell tae 2° 

“Yes, sir, something you ought to Know, 
M ary, the leuséanaid bas just found this, 
SIT. 

He holds out a poeket-lhandkerchiet 
stained with blood and with one corner torn 


Have vou anylitog 


| off. 


“Where did she yet it, Hartnell ?” 

Tie cautiousiv over his 
shoulder and then whispers— 

“Tun Miss Brown’s room, sir—under the 
thattress,”’ 

“How on earth eould it have got there?” 
ejaculates Dick in surprise, 

“Not unless it was put there sir, and 
that perlaps Miss Brown can say. And, 
further, sir, it would seem as if Miss Brown 
Was not Miss Brown at all.’’ 

“Whatthe denuee do vou mean?" eries 
Dick, Starving atthe tianu’s face, utterly be 
wWildered, : 

Harta 


than looked 


bears the scruuiny in an lminovw- 
Abie manner, 

‘Would it surprise you, Mr. Ponsonby, 
to wotiat Miss Brown is your own cou 
sin Moss Bertrand, and that ste Mine lie 

=e { mike Lhe aster tile s 

“ ’ ‘ ‘ e 4 1 “4 

vy Aile s brother, N t r lea 
Crompeerdd 138 th i as vet. 

Hartneli proceeds with a cool deliberate 
banner 

“Ves, sit she IS DO 1 re M aS Ihr wi 
than Taw, and Dean prov 4 aK Se. 


| 








EVENING POST. 


eral strips of paper out of his pocket. “1 
wad iy Mr. Pousontby, from 
one ortwo words sli let This, Sir, is 
a letter from her brother—she made it into 
spilis, but I pieced themi—and ths is the 
copy of what is written there’’—producing 
apiece of paper and laying it belore the 
AStonisiied I> CR. 

“Mv dearest Alleen—A line to say 
delighted lam to Know that you thi ik the 
king will seon have his own again. Once 
the will is done awav with, the oid 
man inay depart as suddenly as she Chooses 
for al' I care —the seouer the better. Ile 
has never done anvtling for te. 

“Your lowing tbrotuer, “ROowLey.’ 

Diek raises rather a stern pale face alter 
reading the letter copied in Mr. [lariueli’s 
Crainped tatd, 

“Weil?” 

“Well, sir,would you be surpr sed to lear 
thatin the ashes inf the library grate are 
the remains of the master’s will? Coimeanad 
see for yourself!’ 

With a confused dread of something ter- 
ribie impending, Diek follows the inan to 
the library and unlocks the door. He 
shudders a8 be sees the blood upon the 
carpet. 

aie 


**Tuere, sir! 
Yes:the tire has not 


Dick looks. 
done its Work. Amongst the 


SiuSpicl ena, 


*. 
Alie 


h ow 


gentie 


quite 


heap ol ashes 


lie some Stall charred portions ol the 
paper. 
Dick gathers them, makes «a packet of 


them, Salis it, and lays itin a drawer, 
“But this proves nothing,’ lhe says, with 
asucddden trembling of Voice. 
Hartuell’s (ace is pray as ne Comes a step 
nearer, 


“Mr. Ponsonby, are vou blind, sir? Was 
noetshe the last person here last might? 
Did sne not tell you, did she not tell me, 
notte disturb titi? Listen, sir ?’’—as Dick 


gives an incredulous paspol liorror, ould 
she not have une up behind the poor old 
master, So, and he cozinyg, and thea aftler- 


Wards have taken the Keys and burnea the 


Will and taken the money?” 
“TT won't believe am!’ cries Dick Ponuson- 
by, with blanched face. “Why, 1 inet ber 


leaving the roowue! 

“And was she cain as usual 

Ana then Diek with a Sud- 
den awful borror, Ateen’s contusion and 
agitation of last night, aud theroll of money 
in ber tand, 

“Savy nothing of all this! he 
could not be—it Is net true 


or, 


re'heimoers, 


vasps. ‘It 


A light of triamuph gleams in Hartoell’s 
eyes, 

“Tt is teo late, to Keep it seerct, sire The 
police Know ali, Dhadto tell. It is) very 


Sad, Sir—se voung a iw@iy; but it is of ho 
uve concealing i” 

And mek Ponsonby goes away 
nan suddeniv bereit of reason, 
to See the pollee-inspeetor and 
trate. But facis are stubborn things; and 
before tighttall a warrantis issued fur the 
arrestot Miss Atieen Bertrand, alias Brown. 

> > ? + > 


like a 
ie Lurries 
the 


rls. 
thiityris 


With eves wild with 
Dick Ponsonby, her i 
avViceer. 


horror, Aileen faces 


todis hioldiiay tis like 


“Tuey say T murdered hin!" she cries, 
In # Vuicw choked with borror, “Whi, 
vou know T dida’t—I couldn't! Ob, Mr. 
Ponsonby tell ase itis a niistake !"° She is 


BSliaking and Shivering in a paroxysin of 


fear. 
“Pe will be all right: don’t be frightened,” 
be Savs, Irving tespeak bravely. ‘itis all 


j 


Bri bee iiistanke > ik is all 


becalise 
they have found out vou are not) Mis- 
Brown, Out Atleen Bertrand.”’ 
Hler scare beves loon up iit » lain. 


“LT Krew,” sie was all for 


muoarrivic 


Wiliispers—*tit 


Rowly. PT toougit TD would persaadae grand. 
papa to leave the place to Rowiv: and last 
night’ —eatehina robreath and Speaking 


Very iow—"he burintthie will tiinseif, and 
Sald he Would ade Justices to ataet 
then he told me to go away, 48 le was tired 


Lids Moti s 


and thatis all.’’ Then, locking with des 
perate eal rmestHuess tito lis) lace, she asks, 
“You beleve me?” 

Poor Dek ! Sine Ss the oniv wotman he 


>and, without a word, he 
voutiy 


‘ 


has eVer Caren 
puts 
Mid hOwdis liek Coose Lo iis heart, 

**] Deiiewve you, uM darling, aganst al 
the world °°” tee Whispers brokeniv; ane for 
aiMmo went Uhev boryget all 
Sorrow it tli Presentitn 
Bat Aileen reweeaieors and clings to hii, 


S otybotiras. 


his stren aris arowhad ter, 


the Lroutbie and 


terenit of ty {PP pPiness, 


*T aun 80 foigitened!’ sue cries 


“TT did ne 


wildiy. 


arias ik Was all bail a jokKe al 
first. Hiew could To oteil that vou—that 
Joa . 

“That Lshould be se niece?’ whispers 
Diek, trving tobe cheeriul: buta iuinp is 
In DIS tliroatl and a lee ling of auxXieltV at bis 
heart. ‘And I thought, dear,” ne SAVSs stil 
Sirugg ing be Speak figuit V, “that R “wind 


Bertran i Was a Sweetheut of 
vou cCabuotl liuaginue 
Ailes th *. 


SHV Volce, 


now 


ilerith wer 


yours; and 
Wretened | woes, 
hane in a lusned 


Bat the giri’s face is wild with fear. 
“You woa’ciet them take me to prison, 
Dex? You will save tne—proimiuse, prou- 


. ‘ foal Lean ecries an agony 
ug eve »w oli rears Lite BoD i { 
“a Ss tsi t i Kt \s tlie t ur s 
e. i St ail t ue,” SaVS biast 
7 ‘ “ | ~ 
« 
a ~ iv ‘ 
nN ‘S 4 u to help ner now 
> . > . * . m 
° m" 
itis ve ba iS dea PASS] ‘ 
tr ~ - rr . 
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of all Dick Ponsonby’s passionate protesta- 
tions ofthere being some awful, horrible 
tnistake. Every link seems complete—the 
torn handkerelie!, the burnt will, and the 
roll of notes discovered in poor Aileen’s 
box. Toe diamonds are missing still; but 
every bole ond eorner ofthe Court is being 
ransacked; while the late master lies cold 
and still unter a white sheet. 

{owiV arrives lib &A pPRSSlon of rage and 
grie: Dick paving telegraphed tor him, and 
be tinds he ean de thet ng bul walt in an 
apouy Of lippatlieuce. 

“You are now, Rowly,” Diek 
Ponsouby says, Wilh asickiy Sinile, 


tnaster 


Rowly stares at him, and Dick explainkg, 
“The oid man belt ne will, vou) Know, so 
of course vou are the heir’ 


All the passion of the Bertrands shakes 
Rowly like «a frenzy. 

“And they say, de they net,” he gasps, 
“that Aileen cnurdered uov grandfather and 
destroved tue wil. ? Why could not vou 
have done something —anvthing rather 
than let ny sister lie unter such «a charge 
aS that?’ 

Dick looks at his cousin with eyes full of 
iisery, 


“Ttisas bad for me,’ he says very gently 


and the two young men clasp hauds in 
Sly i e 
. > = > * 
Nothing is talked of bat the murder at 
the Court; ateverv fireside nothing else is 


liscussea; it formms the staple topic of con. 
Versation li every In one a 
Sudaehiv oceasioned byv-a 
vtall grav-ha red) wo:nan—stalk- 


Dheblbile’=tiertise, 


littie stir is 


the ith. Soe breaks in upon the conversa- 
t Willi a Brative reiark. 
“The young ladv never harmed a hair of 
shiesud: but justies w be done vet.’”’ 


Sheds itd, thev sav, ard pay no heed to 


her wor.is; amd the tail woman with the 
yrav hor SlaikS oulagain, And before the 

Xt evening tlie w eountry is supping 
on afresh worror tbartne:i, the late Mr, 
Dertranud’s own oan, das been found ina 


{inthe back, 
© = na = * * 

“tle caa’t live’’—se the doctor savs; and 
fiartnelitarns his taee to the wall and 
PrOadlis. 

“That tend !? he mutters, 

Dick Ponsonby and Rowiy are sitting in 
Silence In the dlnlug-roem, each w rapped 
in hiS own thoughts, when a smessave is 
bUrotight to Wants Lo see 


wrove nearly dead, statrle 


Sav thata woiuan 
Mr. Ponsonby at ones. 

“Wioisscve?” beaskhs: and the man says 
the Workin IS a Stranger, and declares lie r 
thessave 1S urgent. 

Sue looks « slrange creature enough, tall 
and vaunt, with grav lourand wild eves, 

“j Wanl lo see thie wounded man,’ she 
SavVs abruptiv. “ite wil Know well enough 
wiio Tam,” 

“You mean Hartnell?’ Dick asks, won- 
dering il the woman is aa escaped lunatic 

‘Perhaps be eals nimsell tHartuell’; his 
naine Was tiHlarper when TP kuew him. And 
So he has Deen Lltnu tere all these vears, 
Do you Know, centile Is an ex- 
pired-LicKel-O'-.e ave ian? 

“ood heavens!’ eres Dick, while a 
wreatl bope springs to life. * You Know him, 
you say ?0— turning eageriy lo the woman, 

*Pake one to itin”” sie “avs lacouically, 
Said Votre Will see, 

Toat bie Amows ris evident by the louk 
ol nbjees shriuiking aerrcoron his tace,whieh 


nen, Ciat le 
oe 


isdrawn und pale wita pain. She stands 
looking Qe at mu Wiliacold simile of 


Ur laaenapete. 
sso, Mo chard Harper, vou have met your 


dooull” she sats grioadkw: and he cries out 
wily 
** Poet ame die In peace—let me die!” 


The Woman tien tar 
hand Upraised, saVvs— 


iste Tnek, and, with 





“Sir, Luis tunis the curse of inv life 
Hie ruined my eculid, my miv daughter; 
tien be rmunrniered ber enild and jet ber 
suffer for it—ten (ong Years’ imprisonment. 
tieaven oniv Knows what lis lite has been. 
Year ov vear | wwe sought for him, and at 
last- Av, Richard tlarper, vou may well 


Sirink and cower! Now denv il you ean. 


Land tie woman vou deceived saw you: 
the with ow Was ;e the shutters were 
not closed.” Her voice wxrows lower and 
nore intermse. “You, Richard Harper— 


vou Kine how, Woeu the old man lay 

tig} io ostaObed bint to 
the tieart! u--we bothsaw you! 
Ant you Kriow best tow wou took the keys 
from his dead hand and opened his desk 
and places; and vou Kiow best too were 
Your prutedterds Gttdeno. And wesaw you 
tear a handkKereiel, and = tasten part in his 
dead fogers, and 


. = . - 


Si eteety 
- { 


We saw \ 





She steps, tor, With convulsed features, 
Hartnell. is sitting Gp Staring at her. 
“Youstw me? be gasps out, 
“Yes and tday lL watehed vou and saw 
You bury your plunderin the grove; and 


j all atonce Lonly reurembered that vou de- 


strovyed inv chili’s happiness, and 1 drove 
4a Knife Inte wour tack. Coward, traitor, 
murderer, ~f avenued inv enild!’’ — ber 
words rising to a shriek : 

“Is this true? 


Volce Very stern, 


Dex Ponsonby asks his 


Phe dving au KS at him fora ino- 
ment, ikea athiteia ai Dav, with glaring 
ves, and en s ‘ drops, and he 
ST) i Ss 81) 
als ~ ¢ for ne ne 
4 } s t 1s 4 
. 
. anil 
= ee ‘ 
- ax ’ " WW sig 
wv vou will only take 
‘ ha away’! | ime” the Kutfe too,”’ 
' ters, was ba ick, infernal bad 
































Dick dares not leave him; so he senile | 


dewn stairs for Rowly, and whispers hastily 
whathe has heard; and in less than an 
bour the man’s dying confession has been 
written and signed, and the strange wit- 
nesses of the murder are in safe keeping, 
Betore the morning Hartnell is dead, 
* * * * ® * 


Tue inquest is over; the diamonds have 
been found buried in the groee, The whole 
tragetyv is broughe to light, and all is clear 
as Noone iv to the whole world, 

Bat Aileen cunnot easily forget those 
terrible hours of darkness and solitude; 
avi trembling!vy she receives Row!y’s 
eager congratulations, 

“And mother never knew one word about 
it, Didn't T manage well?” he asks, trying 
to stop the tears he sees coming. “I only 
tola her poor grandfather was dead and I 
bateomein for everything, Aileen, you 

tti'e goose, don’t be upset!’ 

Sounebody comes out of the twilight, and 
Row ly stips disereetly away. 

“Dorling,” whispers Dick passionately, 
“T suffered as much as you; let me comfort 
yeu!” 


—<_> + ~—— — 


Unele Sam. 


BY G. B. STUART. 


WRED?!" 

4 “My dear!’ 

“Would it bother vou very much to 
brush mv bair a little? IT have such a 
headache—tnamina used to do it—and it is 
such a relief!’ 

“Ofeourse! Only I'm afraid I amsucha 
elucusy brute TL shall not do itright. How- 
evervou must teil ine if] hurt you,and [ll 
getinto the wav of it directly. So--is that 


eomifortabte ?” 


“Peticious 1’ 

Fred Chautry and bis Evelina had been 
married six weeks, and had passed aimonth 
oft real Lousekeeping at the Laurels, after a 
tortnight’s honeymoon at Shanklin. 

The Laureis was a brand new villa in a 
suburban road, where the ruts would en- 
gulf ayood sized perambulator, There was 
not, despite its suyyestive naine, a bush or 
tree within sight of the house. 

Yet Evelina Chantry stili declared that 
she liked the approach to her new home far 
better than the gloomy avenue wirich 
wound through ber father’s park, 

*A lotof trees about a place are so un- 
Wholesome, vou know,’’ she would say, 

To-day Fred bad just couse home and 
divested himself of his coat, with a view to 
doing a little gardening, when his wife's 
plaintive appeal sudstituted a hair-brush for 
the intended spade, 

Evelina lav on her bed-room sofa ina 
pretty white tea-gown, and Fred, astride a 
chair at the back of the couch, brushed vig- 
orousiyand rythimically ather long golden 
locks, 

“Are you better, ny love?” 

“Ever somuch! You doit beautifully ; 
better than aaaminar’? 

“You ought to have a tnaid to look after 
vou, Evelina. I was a. selfish brute to 
marry you on $1500 a year, and bring you 
tea tole like this!’ 

“tlow dare vou, Fred, talk of iny house 
as uhole? As for aimaid, one of iny chief 
otjects Ino tuarrving you Was lo escape 

roan Dawkins—she led me such a life. 
Who wants a maid when they bave a hus- 
band who ean brush hair as you do?” 

“Well, T always did say you were the 
pluckiest girlin the world ; this last month 
has proved it, if l hadn’t known it before, 
You've been up to the stores, I suppose, to- 
a ‘\ + 

‘Yes, and I’ve got a new list, and every- 
thing is so wonderfully cheaper than we 
ean buy it in the litthe poky shops down 
bere; L shall get everything there.” 

“And vou have been working the sewing- 
inachine ?”’ 

“Yes: i did half-a-dozen dusters and 
seven tmiusiin blinds, and I have alimost 
hushed hanging the:m—didn’t you notice 
the top windows us you caine along ?”’ 

“Hence the headache.” 

“Oh, the headache’s nothing—it is alimost 
sone—I think IT really only wanted to see 
whetier you would do what I asked you 

still or not. We've been married tore 
than a taonth, you know.” 

‘You daring!’ Here Mr. Chantry sus- 
pended operations with the hair-brush, and 
nissed the top of nis wife’s head. ‘* All the 
sane,” he continued, “I do teel every day 
tauat Twas wrong in letting vou generousiy 
sacrifice yoursel! to a poor man like myself 
When yourown home was so different from 

“Pred, von couldn’t belp yourselt—I 
Would marry you.” 

“lL couldn't help myself—that’s true 
enough. Bat I ought to bave tmanaged 
inv unecle better. I ought to bave pre- 
tended to take his advice, or something, to 

Soneilliate the old curmudgeon, Who 
Would ever have dreamed of lis having the 
bratality to stop iny allowance when I iwar- 
red? ‘If vou ean afford to marry, 1 ain 
sure vou can afford to do without my hun- 
dred a vear,’ he wrote to me,and I’ve never 


ard a word of him sinee, Tuiat bunared 
tvear would tuake all the difference be 
tween ease and drudgery for vou.”’ 
Nonsense, Fred! ] am sure it ischeaper 
4 an l veau & ho 
be | ‘ 
s “ ss nie 4 i ana 
- wait i ive is seen me !”’ 
**Thiat ivhttlo bring tii to his senses if 
mi yw "bred ad:aitted. 
Mr. ¢ ‘ rv S chair, commanded a side- 
s 


ee. 
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view of the ruttv suburban road an the 
semi-circular *sweep” in front of the 
Laurels, 

‘“Comd Heavens, Lina!’ he cried, sud- 
deniy Staring upand dropping his witle’s 
Ivor\y-back brushes, the glory of her trous- 
Seau ; “there's a station fly stopping at 
the gate, and somebody bundling out. [t's 
either your mother—or—no—bless iy soul! 
it's try uncle!" 

“Unele Sau?” gasped Lina. 

“Unele San, as I'm alive. White hat, 
conuforter, malacea cane and all, What- 
ever has he come for? To slang ime, I sup- 


se, 


“To look at me,”’ said~ Lina, “and to | 


tnake tup with vou, We tmust take it 
very plessant for him, Fred, and you see if 
your allowance doesn’t recommeuce from 
to-morrow morning.” 

“Ob, dash it,’ sighed poor Fred. “1 


hate eating humblejme to an old villatn 


who could play his own sister's sou such a 
dirty trick as he plaved ime. However,’’ 
dragging On his coat, *T suppose [ must go 
down and see bin, Shall T say you are 
coumng Pas Marry tapped at the door and 
announced, “Mr. Samuel Savage, in the 
drawing-room, please m’m,” 

“Tell him DT stall be with you in a quar- 
ter olan hour, and ask hii to stop to din- 
ner, Fred.”* 

“Aly love! how can we? you told me it 
was cold mutton to-day and that I must 
tnake tout with asalad. Now your salads 
are A, 1, 1 confess, but Uncle Sam dines 
every nightat his club, and sd 

“Leave it to me, Fred; it will be all 
right.” 

“You Knuw how Mary gallops round the 
table like a wild donkey when she is ex- 
cited - 

“Godown to your uncle, sir! Do you 
think Io anw going to miss the chance of 
giving adinner party and inheriting a lor- 
tune through vour nervousness ?’’ 

An hour later, Mr. and Mrs, Fred Chan- 
try were seated with their guest at the littie 
round dinner-table, which Evelina always 
clecorated with red glasses aud bowls fuil 
of grass and ox-eye daisies, There was a 
railway embankment not a hundred yards 
from the back of the Laurels, and the 
prowling children whe lurked on the waste 
land were glatto pick a lapful of daisies 
for a penny ;80 that Evelina declared she 
never mussed the conservatory at home, 

Unele Sam had not said imuch beyond 
an intimation that he had found himself in 
the neighborhood and had looked them up 
“to pay his respects to Mrs. Fred ;’" but he 
had granted a good deal, and Fred, who 
was learned in his uncle’s method of grunt 
ing, hoped the best. lt was the low, satis- 
tied grunt, not the short, sharp grunt of 
disapproval, Indeed, who could be other- 
wise than satisfied with Lina sitting Leside 
him, her lovely bair coiled up in a coronet, 
her white peignoir exchanged for a simple 
evening dress, and her beadache apparently 
forgotten, or at all events hidden out of 
Sight. 

“tHlow pretty the dear girl does look with 
that color in her cheeks,’’ Fred said to biim- 
self. “Now, ifonly the dinner goes pass- 
ably, the old skinflint will be imelted, 
tnust be melted, and Lina shall have an- 
olber servant.”’ 

Soup! (Clever Lina! How did) she 
Inanage it? No dinner is complete without 
soup,” thought Fred.) And Lina yave a 
sigh of relietas ste saw her lord and asas- 
ter, a8 Wellas tis guest, swallowing with 
appreciation the tinned soup which she had 
that dav brought from the stores, and with 
which she bad had the forechouyht to tnince 
a suspicion of fresh veyetables, 

“Just aspoonfal more, Uncie Sam; I'm 
afrand we have ne fish coming. You know 
we’re voung housekeepers and have to be 
economical when we're alone, aud you 
took us unawares to-day.”’ 

And Unele Sam allowed hiinself to be 
entreated, and finished the tureen, remark- 








ing with relish; “Excellent soup, ny dear; | 


you seem tobe a very good manager. I 
hope you don’t keep too expensive a cook 
tor your tncome ?”’ 

To this delicate insinuation Evelina an- 
swered with the most unafl-cted gaiety and 
modesty, “Expensive cook! Why, Uncle 
Sam, don’t vou Know Fred found 2 cook 
and a wile inone when he married ime? 
You've no idea how tnuch less he can live 
upon, now that I look after bin.’ There 
is nothing like assuring people you are in- 
dependent of them to pique them into 
wishing to assist you! 

Mary, having removed the soup-plates 
with less clatterthan might have been ex- 


pected, now set down hot plates, and pro- 


ceeded to hand round boiled rice. 

“You know how to boil rice, anyway, 
my dear,” grunted Uncie Sam, piling tis 
plate. “Webhave a man at The Nepaul 
kept specialiy for it, and I declare to you, 
‘pon mv honor, as often a8 not it is— water- 
logged.”’ 

Lucie Sam dropped his voice at this ter- 
rible disclosure exact! v asif le were opliged 
lo SaV sotmetuing liproper, 

“Curry, eh? now, unless you Know what 
vou are about, you shouldn’t veuture on a 
curry; but with rice like that ———" and 
he looked longingly at the savory dish. 

Lina stretched out her foot and yave her 
hustand« ge vtle Kick under the tabie. 


kre i, w se nervousiesS had reduced tlitia 
to the vest State of dis:ual silence, brivlt- 
a hat snd gently kicked ba 
SH 
“ i 
\ \ " } i? “ 
; ‘ mg woman!’ and Mr. 
SA i Savaye veya to ea 
Poor | twas pale wilh excite nent. Sie 
ik x “ gon t vent 
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she only knew also that the curry was her 
tnaiden eff rt in cookery, and that, save for 
following «a receipt with the materials 
brought that morning from toe stores and 
the retinants of cold mutton, she kuew no 
more of curry imaking toan the black art, 

A dead silence reigned for «few moments 
round the Chantrys’ little table, 

“DPiltrouble you for that curry again,” 
sounded like the voice of «a reassuring 
angel, and Mary bounded ftorward with 
joytul, U awkward, alacrity to minister to 
Mr, Savage's wants Mary adered ber iis 
(ress, and, in Spile of ber perceptions beiny 
somewhat clouded by special Injunctions 
to hand the vegetables on the leit) side and 
keep her thumb outoft the gravy, she was 
aWare Loal Like ost Serious Issues were al 
Slake in tuis seemingly genial lithe dinner 
party. 

Evelinalosked across at Fred with a 
beaming face, Uncle Sanes second belp- 
ing Was lar in @xeess of what lis first bad 
been, in polut of size, and his relish seemed 
undiuinishedt, 


But whatis this? he has dropped his | 


spoon and fork, has Gall pushed back his 
chalr, 8 Wrestling Will the napkin tucked 
tuto his shirt front—bhis eyes are staring — 
bis throat gasping ! 

‘“ireat Heavens !"’ cries Fred, starting up 
and pommeliing bis relative’s shoulders: 
“the man’s choking!" Wile Lina, dashing 
Water into a tumbler with one Land loosens 
the old gentleman's volutinous necklie, 
while with the oluer she endeavors to force 
a draught down bis throat, 

“Villain, miscreantavandoned wretches!" 
shrieks Uncle Samuel, in a voice choked 
and gasping, as be splutiers with some- 
thing besides rage, “You, who conless to 
inaking this fithv compound, did you 
think to poison an old aman and inherit: his 
money? Thank goodness this tine your 
Vile inachinations have been trustrated,’’ 

Aud te turned bis searlet and inflamed 
countenance from tue astonished Evelina, 
and shook his fist in ber face. 

“By Jove, sir, ao one shall insult ny 
wife!” cried Fred. 

But Lina only said wildly : 

“Keep back, Fred; this is iny affair. 
Wiat is it, Unele San? What is it?” 

“Dont *U uele Sau’ me,” Mr. Savage re- 
torted, with a terrible calin which was even 
worse than-rage, “What is it, indeed ? 
Whatis it? Douat atteuptto deny that it 
is yours, tor vou confessed to making that 
eurry —instead of leaving it to your cook, as 
any real lady would uave Gone. And be- 
sides—it matches I 

And he beld up sometuing with a trom- 
bling band between 8.5 bostess and thie 
light. 

It was only what cynical Dean Swilt con- 
sidered the most worthless thing in all the 
world: “Onity a Woman’s hair !’’ 

» e * * * * 

Presentiy Fred and Lina were alone, she 
crying quietly after the excitement of the 
éveuing, he meoodily finishing bis dinner 
off the plate of thin bread-and-butier which 
was to have been handed around after the 
luckless curry, 

“ht was all going onso beautifally,’’ she 
sobbed, “tle was quite getting to like ine, 
and if it badn’t been for this miserable 
accident, he would never have gone away 
Without settiing your allowance on you 
again. Why, ob, why, did Lever think of 
ever having my hair brushed = this 
afternoon? Fred, can you ever forgive ime 
for bringing: such «isyrace upon you, tor 
spoiling all your prospects in litle ?”’ 

“My darling Lina,’ cried Fred, melted to 
even more Lendernuess than usual by the 
sight of his wite’s distress, ‘don’t tuluk an- 
obuer lustant aboutit. Weare well rid of 
the old wretel, only TI wish he had choked 
outright, tnoeugh one of vour preity goldeu 
hairs 18 far too prectous to doit with. Never 
uiinad, my own Lina: we will never men 
tion bistuame agaio. Tan: happy to titnk 
all iny prospects in life don’t tang on a 
Single hair.’ 

7 = > * * * 


But they did though, Old Savage bus- 
tlef upto town and drove straight to hi 
lawver, whe trad 

“T waut to alter aay will, Taper,’ said lie. 
“Tinean te leave my imoney to tue Hos 
pital for Diseases of the Turoat, in) Golden 
Square daa? ben !’” 

“You're very excited, Mr. Savage,’’ said 
the old lawyer, who was sitting over lis 
port after dinner, and dito not wish to be 
dragged back again to Gusiness, “TD thought 
you were quite determined to leave your 
noney te your Door Sister's son, after all? 
It is nel a Week since we executed tue wil! 
in his taver.”” 

“He's insulted me,” spluttered Mr. Sav- 
age, gasping at the tare recital ol tis 
wrongs “Hie and his wile have yrossly 
insulted ine, amd they Sliall See that they 
cannotdo that with impunitv. Here, geta 
forin, Taper, and let us set tuis right before 
we sleepr’ 

“The Hespital for Diseases of the Throat, 
in (s0lden Squ are, TP think you said ?’’ Mr, 
Taper remoarsced, Sipping his wine deliber- 
ately. “lf vouteau to jeave your money 
to that, you must write to the seer: tary aud 
ask for a Form of Be juest. There are 
details ancl forcalities attached to loustitu- 


corms Over lis othee, 


tions; unless Lhey are a enuplied with 
your relations ight be als to eStabiisti a 
elation: after « I “ low satiny wr 
yr -t ‘ % ta tm t me ela 
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down even more completely than kind old 
Taper bad anticipated. For the blinds of 
Uncle Saua’s rooms in hury street were 
Closely drawh, and such (mends as missed 
bitn at The Nepanl, and came to ask for 
nhewsof ltt, Were informed that Le bad ex- 
pired sictdenoly in the otgeit. 

“Curdiac collapse,” sald the doctor, 
“Might have occurred anv moment in the 
lasttwenty veary You, Mr. Taper.” (for 
Taper bad been sent tor), “nad better tele. 
Kraph for his relations, I shall be happy t 
certify to any of Chem that nis death was not 
unexpected by me. Tbave known that tie 
Was ih aAtnost precarious state for a long 
while,” 

Ant Mr. Taper wisely refrained from 
asking whether undue excitement might 
have hastened the disease, though he rub- 
bed his hands soltivy together muttering to 
titinese  f— 

“Poor old Savage! Whata merey that I 
got bim to write to the hospital,’ 

7 * . > * 


Frederick Savage Chantry inherited all 
his savings; and Mr, Taper, whose pro- 
fession makes bimcareftul, abstained from 
inentioning his old client's evening visit, 
and the episode of the bb mapital, 

By letting fall a hint that his late friend 
had boen tuterested in a hespital in Gold@ 


, Street he easily suggested to the beir that a 


donation of five hundred dollars would be 
t fitting memoral to Unele Sam in that 
querter, and the secretary was very glad to 
accept such a Substantial “bird in the 
hand," 

And Evelina has never made another 
curry! 

na 


AT HOME AND ABROAD. 
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bashion’s newest “fad and it threatens 
te be a formidable rival to palooistey is 
Soyesology,”” and “evesologita’’ will soon 
be as beautiful as blockberries anonug us, 
It tells eharacter from the eolor of the 
eyes. [ beard one of these wiseacres hold- 
ing forth the ottver dav, and LT learned, with 
great satis‘action, that yray-eved people are 
rarely Stupid, Steel-uwrey eves with large 
pupils denote intense feeling. People with 
blue-yrey eyes bave kind bheorts, and are 
never toed im spirit. Haz | eves show 
musical ability and grace oof person, I 
happen to Know a hazel-eved person who is 
as awkward asa duck, and does mot Know 
one tune from another, The ideal eve is 
a pertect Violetora velvet brown, but the 
latter Should be soft amd pwentle, 
eves do pot exit im fletton ouly, neither 
are they as rare as is generally supposed, 
and there are about one tiundred varieties 
of prey. 


fereen 


The Union Club, of New York, enjova 
the reputation of having an extraordinary 
number of rich tmenbers; but it also has a 
wreat puinber of poor ones—sons Of finan- 
clally decayed families. Tt abounds in old 
and elderly ten, the young ten bemyg 
couparatively very few. Between the two 
acordial feeling of dislike existe, boxelu- 
sivene ss, based oon the Poglish model, is 
one ofthe boasted features of tie associa- 
tion, Nooutside resident there is admitted 
beyond the stnall reception room near the 
hain entrance, Phe diseipine of the club 
is never relaxed. bingiish tmanners are 
seddulousiy aped there, as os evident trom 
the heads, always eovered at the bkulth 
Avenue windows, because hats are invari- 
ably worn inthe Pall Mall elute.  Dnsocia 
bilitv, except among intimates, is closely 


| Observed aud Is oconmuered the proper thing. 


A greater novelty than even the J ipaness 


Village recently extiteted in our larger 
eltuios will tee tlie A zliee Vil va rou: Mexico. 
With Japanese arts and industries we have 
long been toeore of less familiar; but the 
Aztecs represent a side of civicization whien 

ali butunmkoown to os, “These Mexvean 
irtesians briti withe Cieern Clie reeomtnen- 
dation of their President. A variety of 
curious Works Ww De Shown, Including a 
choies eolleetion of dred human bodies, 
which have teen disintercred for the pur- 
pose trou the torts of tlie Chureh [the 
Luquisition inthe City of Mexico. There 
Will be atroupe of dancing children anda 
native orchestra, whieh is said to perforin 
ntsic of a Very @ltular K 1, tine instru. 
ments ranging from pultarsto tambourines, 
Traveilers in Mexie> ave Spoken of the 
beautiful feather work the Aztecs, speci 
nens Oo Whiel will be stiown, as well as 


the process of tnanulacture, Native cooks 
Will be seen in a mative Kitcenen, cooking 


tiie tialioual dishes. 


Women is still revolting, av a contem- 
porary. ‘This thie she is d Spresed to look 
tee Che orivio of Cittigs, and thas it n design 
Lo cer feotatach Choe tvrannica eX With , tolt- 
Cal texts, \ orditiog t a feerinat tewse- 
paper, # nitiber «© cos ota Prussia pro. 
prose bo iake pew Crates ations teeth ft the 


Old and the New | e-mptaartgeecrat ten Rliee @ricd 


that certaty passaes Wii ei, tear Very tare! sy 
Upon Wooien’s ature wav te rendered 
tnore correct y ¢ a’ riaie “4 stimy at ! rare 
lity have vet permitted. The existing 
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Wur Young Folks. 


TILL CALLED FOR. 








HY J. Re RPASTWorod, 


even 
°°’? 


THAT! You don't 
\\ Own mate, Litlie tian 7 
Pie little wuran” in 
Boteted the louder, 
“Now, just stop a tnoment 
and think.” 


know vour 
answer only 


wou't you? 


The “little man, in reply, tried bard to 
collect bis timouylhtsas be was bidden toe do 
bividentiv, however, he was too tmimuel 
frightened to do anything of tle kind, 

Ike tad, unfortunately, lost bis wayv—or 


Property speaking, wone astray In one of 


the London streets, and wilien the lady tiow 
bending over lit bad first spoken, he was 
holdiow on bard ty one of tlie rallitgs ae | 
large jiare, Some Where at the West 
bead. 

“What's to be done? mumsed the lady, 
“Tain late as itis, and vet it would be so 
very eruel to leave bitn lere im all tas 
trou “ 

Rut vour home—tell me—is it over 
tier think vouvor there? and she pointed 
vit wand lett. 

es nowhere,’ he returned, blanktiy. 

\ f this was a th nforimation the wav 

aral oeh iew id eonsent to give, Dhie 
wiv's “I } ne lay nearly ftfiity torles 
iW 

Piie nent ninute, theretore, sive local 

al or md was dotay the very test 

prose titer the eiretunmsten s 

‘ " hee sine eoulmpanlonm wentiv away 

fireetion of Ule pearest pro! Sit 

Bat his feet stumbled every now and 
t , 1 sue Ww iad to t ih { \ j 

t far we 

t's «dis Lice teary must tne 
‘ is pttlee gevata” dasaed feotat “ n °, 

Mri tevothier vw bb iting for ae. Ol! 

at's fier e WORSE put fa creed D*taa 
ealbied Donald 

‘Wewill fin haere Pron t tee wfratd, 

Wit “ mt wor'ts stil sevratiedivege dm 
his ears, thev entered the 4 i stut ° 
Dooorpcaded felt pres thee Frigg tate 1 this 
ever 

Several porlae hietti St Cd abeotit, as at adds 
or, sat anny rule, merery bom tiv the: ‘ered 
nto tl Very triddst Of Cleis uereotpe dais peanaede 


ee . 
Nich bie tical as 
ti euWwe 


ti Strela ter 


Chie stds 


even el of 


me 
creed lotuhi: 


firtpiture 
eXtended right 


frat, obs, SO) 

Nee pel om 
Liatel wiipteh 
amed tev the sudle of w eh. all 
at Thur, Woeeren pel mete | ' Trott whic 
fer tratseralel 
Livesin 


thyme 
sat auvresal taany of 


thoy hiren : all of 


lomok- 


Were Very poor 


eertainiv tatcdsomely 


' 
veil, 


Who was 
Chris ftinet fell 


rasarit ak beestnngye 


dresse: , nid e® Krew 


at contre feit Verve trrediy 


voths QChreeane. 


thius 
rrovtngeernd 

Neariyoevers 
the sane us Dba 
too, looked tired, 


beoteo Chae beara. 


been just 


one bad erving, 
abad so tateniseet ef, livery 
thaed despre riat Vo obititugry 


‘y colitis 


Clitldrei liere, 
ties siniall tes drere.’’ and 
nround, “velit 











THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


] “Don't know. The policeman says nore 
than three weeks,”’ 
Here, indeed, was something dreadful 
leven to think of, 
“Bat do you suppose uo 
call for you?’ 
| “There's no oneto come, Mother's dead, 
and father’s run away, and there’s no one 
to look after me but neighbors,” 
“Well, but won't the neighbors come for 
you ie 
In answer to which she shook her head, 
“Stupid! Why, of course they'll be 
glad. They'll have less to look after 
now,” ‘ 
Dear sitople-bearted little maiden! 
Donald bad all at onee taken a wonderful 
fancy to his coumpanton, 
“Well, then, Pll tell you what it is; you 


one will ever 


shall gobome with me—that’s, of course, 
when Dots found,’ 
“And if we're never found?’ came 


svcetly. 

“Wiy, then, of course, we'll live here all 
our lives,” 

And the bargain was struck between the 
elildren, 

* * * . * . 

Notso very far away, either, a somewhat 
different scene was taking place. 

Phe large mansion in Cavendish Square 
was being ransacked ‘rom cellar te attic in 
juest of the pet and pride of the entire 
household, 

Wiratin the 
Dromald ? 


world bad become of little 


Phe loving tnother of the boy was ealling 
sloud for lita all directions, and heavy 
tndeed were the reproaches with which 


Lijlie, the nurse, was now overwhelmed, 
Hiow often had she been entreated to look 

well after ber charge! and here had 

how, she scarcely kKnew—perimitted bins to 


sie 


PACA PY frou her care. 

Donald, she could only suppose, had 
taken dnto tis head, in one of his iisehiev- 
‘Us cOods, to leave the house by the trall- 
floor shortly before she herself was adle to 
MCCOMPPRATEY tibinh. 

And now he was nowhere to be seen, 


though servants bad been sent out into all 
the streets around. Tle had, doubtless, rae 
Wil Some accident? or yet tore probable, 
Deon entrapped away by so.nwe Wicked ver- 
Moth, 

So thought the mother; whilst Lillie 
hvsterically Ssugyvested that she stiould run 
tor the bell-tian it anyv one would ouly tell 
her where he lived, 


‘Nonsense, Lillies You forget vou are 
ving in aw weal eitv, and mot in aw itttle 
cCountey Villages’ 

But (he wiother bad now resolved what to 


do, wend bad senta telegraphic tressace to 


Seotiand Yard, the head police office in 
London. 

*Tost—a little boy, nearly six vears old. 
hair complexion, lisht, curly bair, and 
dressedon Pighlaud eostume,” 

Thus ran the telegram, 

* * x * * 


Evening was now fast approaching, and 
Donald felt sure teat he was .ost now for- 
ver. 

In his despair, he resolved valiantly that 


When it beeune dark be, with tis far 
hatred coutpanion, would steal oul onee 
more Into the open streets, Armvttiirig, 
thought he, was better toan remalning 
where lLoeyvy tow were, 


One atter toe other the renmining Weary. 
tel ttle ones bad falten off neavily te 
sleep upon the bard, woodeu floor, 

And then Donald hiuiself, all pate and 
hungry as he was (as vet be lad not beon 
able all tue wiitie to Swailow a Single trer- 
sel) iay down bis curty head apo the table 
aiid beyvan lo shore, 


near 


* - . * = = 


‘Wakeup, little master 1” 


“Wake up, darting ! 


came tater on, 
Darling Donald!’ 


ete now, th Somewhat tore farnstliar 
tortie, 

But he was too heavy with sleep, far, to 
e thus easily awakened, 

“Phere, toamia; you prouisel You 
wou tlet me po out alone into those strange 
streets of London, will vou?’ petitroned 
Promald: talking, however, onlv in bis 
= }'- 

Ievidentiv his thouzhts were still harping 


on his reecsutiadventure, 

“Tle has taken the affair regularly to 
heart,’’ remarked a tall constable, sous- 
Vit soltiv. 

Butarecty softand gentle lips were be- 


pressed upon those of the, at last, fuliv 
treuised child, 

“Poe police telegraphed all around TL 
don for vou, darling —that’s to every poliee- 


The 


stauion, To omiean, pet. And so at last we 
gained (hitngs of our tittle ‘dightand’ sor, 
“DT diduét deserve to be found at all, 
ana,” Whispered the now comforted 
Douald, very sell-reproachtuliv, “for Tran 
;away from Lillie on purpose to frighten 
her, wid tuake her cross, ] quite forgot 


stupid, wasn tit?—that you would iilas ime 
iis But, other, mnethoer dear, T’ve some- 
tig to ask vou—a great favor, You won't 
t furratiting it, will vou ?"’ 

Ania i that thoment of ywreat jov the 
bother trefuse her darling nol! Nive 
s cept wrword faithfuliv, as will t 

o > > > > 
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s 
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' na ind] bis sweethear i4s ( ristrrnas 
i his week the dav that vi Deen set 

{ hh ripal we by t ale v wv 


SAVED BY A DOLL. 


—— 


BY KATHARINE KINGSLEY. 





YLSIE bad no mother, only a teasing 
4 brother Bert, three years ber senlour, 
4d anda father, who went here aud there 
av ut bis fields, and took little beed of his 


 Siall, six-year-old daughter. 


) unwary 


One other friend she nad, a friend who, 
with her mute, untold sympathy, bad 
stelen into a warm corner ol the small 
maiden’s beart, and that was the Lady 
Anne--a beautiful alinost life-size, imitation 
of @ fine lady, made up ot dainty wax tur- 
belows, and sent to her direct from London 
by Elsie’s cousin Mabel. 

‘Ou! how she loved it, how Bert seoffed 
at it, or rather her, for this grand, utied 
lady wasa living, teeling thing lo her wee 
“tamima.’ And how tnany times Patty, 
their oue servant, had to rescue her froin 
all sorts of perilous situations, all tue work 
of Master tert. 

On the morning when that began which 
forius our story, alony came the tricksy lad, 
the Lady Anne in bis arias, as Elsie stood 
with Patty, feeding the fowls, 

Tue Lady Anneis going for asail, Elsie, 
wkaid be, jauntily, and tugying the dainty 
thing to bim with «a boy’s ecluimsiness. 

“Onshe’s notlveried Elsie, with warmth; 


“you Know the walter never agrees with ber | 


—She’ll be seasick.” 

“River-sick, you imean, 
Whetofthat? She'll have to get over that 
cockney weakness. So here goes,”’ and 
the prankish boy passed on, laughing the 
While over his shoulder, 

But Elsie was quick for him, she 
nade a dart, and rescuec: her darling, presa- 


old lady, but 


tow 


ing her to her twotherly littio heart with 
balf amused defiance. 

“Phew! I'd not be a girl, or her doll 
either, for ever so much,’’ said he, with 
Dbovish scorn. 


“You'll never be anything half so good,”’ 
cried Eisie, laughing tn ber sleeve over her 
recovered treasure, 

“You're right there, Miss Eisie,’”’ agreed 
Patty. “Boys as teases littie girlsare never 
of much aceount.”” 

*“Unele Bert is a monster, lovie, is he not ? 
And vou are tired, aren’t you, afler such a 
trigiit?’ 

Sothe small girl crooned over the Lady 
Anne, trotting away with her to tbe house; 
and Bert heard her words, Nay, he stole 
after her with cat-like footsteps, and saw 
wiere sie laid her lo sieep, as she termed 
it, Saw ber touch the magic string which 
Closed the ready eyes; ay be saw Iball-—even 
the tender kiss she pressed ou the lips of 
the sleeping beautv—and chuckled as be 
crept away. 

Hiere and there went Elsie, while ber 
nurshing slepr, and anon it Was afternoon, 
and she chanced to be on the Outskirts of a 
tanuzle of a wood at the back of ber father’s 
bouse, full of pittalis and dangers to 
feet, so tt was said. From here 
emerged Master Bert, wiih a very comical 
fac’. 

“I've taken the Lady Anne for a change 
of air, dear inadam,’’ was bis greeting to bis 
Stall sister, 

“What? Where? Who?’ asked she, 
all startied and ruffled, like some tender, 
tiatd mother dove, 

“Weill done! three jerky questions in 
three words,” laughed Bert. 

“Well, tell ine, you Know what I mean,”’ 
eried BE 

“Well, then question numberone. I've 
transported vour Cockney triend; secondly, 
into tue heartof the torest—wh re, you'll 
tind out; thirdly—but there 1s no need to go 
Into the thirdly.”’ 

Tots was ail the information he would 
give, and walked on with the air ofa judge. 

Pransported! the Lauy Anne trauspor- 


sie, 


ted, when ber simall “imam ia’? Chougtit 
ber snug and wari in ber cot up stairs, 
Ah! who can understand the heart of a 


little child ? 
With a bitter ery bisie darted away, into 


the tangle, the gloom, the mystery of the 
wood, Tiuid= and Startled at the wee 
hares which Sprang across her path, the 


citid advanced, Now a heavy tramp made 
her quake, and a tall, burly gawekeeper 
inet ter, 

“Weil, litthe one, where are you going ?”’ 
asked he, kindly enough, eveing ber frou 
fats wiatil helyiit. 

Please, sir, have you seen a doll, or met 
one?’ was the silvery iitthe question in res- 
polse. 

“No, dear;have you lostsuch a creature ?”’ 
Simtle d the toa. 

“Ou! ‘tisn’t a creature, buta dear little 
daruog girl, and she’s trausported,”’ replied 
bl isie. 

* Transported ! 

Ola, 


Wino transported her?’ 
Somebody, @ big cruel boy,’’ re- 
turned the child, obscure as an oracle, 


“AV. Sure to be a boy at the root of such 
Work #8 Chat. Stull, l’d go homeif I were 
You, or vou'il be lost or transported your- 


sejt.°’ 
’ 


urged the iman. 
“No, olf no, the Lady Anne will want 


‘ 
‘ oe) 
tie. 


“Well, don't go far,’’ was the reply. 


Then the tian tranped on, smiling at 
such babv tnake-beliel, and very soon for- 
“v 1 (bout the lransported tite and her 
~ tll Bee@kKer 

u " ft vianced FElsie’s blue eves 
\ is ~ 
8 y r 
4 ‘ ‘ ° 
~ maa AVe s netad ? 
ask j itie pleading tongue. 

oN iearie, did you think [ bad ?’’ was 

Line i Vv answer, 
tes, there's one transported here, and 
7 ‘ 
iin afraid she’il be lost.”’ 





| carrying ber? 





i tine, as 
| stood 


i 


Elsie’s tears were not faraway now, she 
was 80 lonely and anxious, and the woods 
were #) solemn. 

“And are you looking for her?” asked 
the kind old woman. 

“Yes, 1] am looking for her.”’ 

“Then I wouldn’tor you'll be lost. Come 
back along of me,’’ coaxed the kindly soul, 

But “No, no, I must find ber,” pleaded 
the child, and tripped away, father and 
farther into the wood, farther fro:n home, 
but, as it seemed, no nearer whatever to 
her pet, the Lady Anne, although her 
heart craved and Loped she was, 

Now she tripped through the white 
barrier-gate. Al! whither were her feet 
There was a disused well 
somewhere in this second wood, and a 
yawning stone quary, long left unworked, 
but terribly treacherous to unwary feet, 
overgrown with rank vegetation as it was, 
Poor little Elsie! the briars and brushwood 
were so dense here that they took bold of 
her like detaining bands at every step, 
and, somehow, darkuess came steadily on 
all too readily, and strange sounds like the 
rush of wild beasts made ner heart quiver 
With terror, 

“Oh, Lady Anne! Lady Anne!" moaned 
she, as though the inanimate thing, if near, 
could answer ber. Now a snake wriggled 
past, and sne screamed with affrigbt. A 
good thing that the reptile was harinless, a 
wood thing for the child’s senses that it dis- 
appeared ; but the small, fortorn thing was 
in aiaze of bewilderment, and the dusky 
woods seemed teeming with horrors. And 
still no Lady Anne, nv small bundle of wax 
and finery, met ber eyes in the gloom. Ab! 
what was that? A clear s;ace with red 
sunbeams straying and seeking over the 
green sward, and there, dangling amonga 
dense growth of underwood and rank veg- 
elation, was the louy-sought puppet—tue 
Lady Anne. 

“Oh, my love, my darling!’ cried the 
deliytted ehild. 

Ah, there, tuere, through bush, through 
bramble, she darted, but what—what was 
that? A hurtling, a c.utebing, a Scream. 
The Lady Anne and her nama had fallen 
down somewhere through the clutching 
bushes, No, notthe Lady Anne, sbe still 
dangled tuere, pitifully unconscious, Theo 
there was atmighty busi, the trees nodded 
and shook their heads, the sunbeams crept 
away aftrighted. The sweet day was dying 
there as well as out in the open country, 
and about poor Eilsie’s home, where the 
child was not. 

“Where is Elsie?’ was the question of 
ber father, and of kindly Patty too, who 
bad been too busy too iiss Ler before, 

Ab! Bert Knew, coming in with his 
cricket-bat across Lis shoulder to his even- 
ing meal. 

“She must bave lost herse!! in the woods, 
searching for ber doll,’’ be told them, and 
confessed to the transportation affair with 


shame-faced eontrition, looking away 
towards the woods, 
Ah, Bert, would that “lost” were all! 


Well, the farmer turned out, trusty Rover 
was loose, and made to understand what 
had happened ; even Bert and Patty sallied 
forth to the rescue, but Rover out-distanced 
them all, 

The dog is on her track,” said the anx- 
ious father, and struck out right swiltly to 
follow bin. Follow him! Through brush, 
through tangle, rusi—rush—rusb—the far- 
tner’s feet could not Keep upto him. it 
Was LWilight now outside the wood, dark- 
ness within, Bert and Patty could make 
but litthe seareh or progress, Ou, joy ! here 
caine Rover, a white something in his 
mouth, a small, cold, be-trilled thing—the 
Lady Anne !—with aris tossing aud plead- 
ing a8 the doy ran, blue eyes Staring, flaxen 
hair all tangled and torn by the busbes, 

A misserable littie heap she looked as 
Rover dropped her at the fariner’s feet. 
Ah, where was his child? Was she, too, 
lving somewhere, a snall, dishevelled 
Leap, aS was tiis Stall mimic lady ? 

He caught her up, and bore ber on; bis 
ehiid had toved her! On, on, Kover 
bounding before, as if to show where he 
had found ber. 

Now they were in the open giade, where 
pale mooubeains were seeking, seekine 
very like the red sunbeains bad dong 
awhile ago, 

Ab! the farmer stayed his foot but just in 
he tramped to the spot where 
tover, barking and leaping at the 
bushes where the Lady Anne bad tung. 
Now tie dog whined, as if he knew what 
lay beneath. 

The farmer shudderel, and well he 
Inight—he was on the verge of the old 
quarry. tlad lis child been there? Where 
Was She? 

“Back I’ he cried to Bert and Patty, and 
bade them go through the barrier-gate into 
the frst and salest part of the wood, «hile 
he and Rover went along way round int), 
so to Speak, the heart of the quarry. 

“Father! iather!” called a plaintive lit 
tle voice high up among the tangle. 

Ali! there was Elsie, caugut Ly the 
kindly bushes as she tell, and saved from 
death, Yes, sie must bave been dashed to 
pieces but for tiiis, 

“Yes, tne Lady Anne saved me,”’ she 
sald, alter her father had gone up the giddy 
heights and rescued her. 

“Yes, the Lady Anne did you good ser- 


Vice; weil for vou both that she did not go 
‘ r \ \ } ’ > t © far ner. 
4 ' ay , over, and 
. pe the p> r 
is ~ hy r ‘ ers 


nome, 


‘y S she and 
you,” 


Rover, u (sod, saved 


father. 


nder 
‘And now, iny boy, 
Sporting of dolis, no more 
so he admonished Bert. 

answered sincerely, “N0, 


Said her 
more tra 
practical joking,’ 
And  BKert 
father, —_," 


neo 

















— 




















HER STRENGTH, 





BY HORACE LENNARD. 





Ah mec! how sadly drawl the days, 
How hopeless are the hours, 
When Pain his Gazer on us lars, 
And rovs us of our powers: 
How dull monotony proclaims 
its presence while +e lie, 
Lifeless and chill in brains and frames, 
With hardly a#ill to die. 


S.owly the shadows come and go, 
The morning yields to night, 

While drop by drop the cup of woe 
Is Glled within our siht. 

Ambition broken, faith o*ercome, 
We live as in a dream: 

No more we sing, the lips are damb, 
The limbs all nerveless seem. 


“Tis then that woman takes her part 
To soothe and banish care; 
Ste gives us hope, she cheers the heart, 
And all the pain would bear. 
Sickness and sadness at her smile 
Will often fy away; 
Her love will weary hours beguile, 
And gild the sombre day. 


No hand can like a woman's hand 
Make pillows soft and cowl: 

And seliom can grim Pain withstand 
A woman’s gentle rule; 

In healih and strength a man may rail 
Against the **weaker sex:** 

But women ever will prevail 
When serious troubles vex 


So Pleasure cannot always live, 
Both sides are often right, 

Bear and forbear, forget, forgive, 
Those conquer who unite: 

Iu health a man of strength may beast, 
And bravely take his pari: 

In sickuess, woman's worth a host, 
Her strenzth isin her heart. 

er = 


ABOUT CHARMS AND OMENS. 


An old chronicle of the sixteeath century 
tells us that it was the custom for ‘‘enam- 
oured maydes and gentilwomen’’ to give 
to their favorite swains, as tokens of 
thir love, little embroidered handkerchiefs, 
about three or four inches square, wrought 
around often in embroidery, with a button 
or tassel at each corner and a little one in 
the centre. The first of these tavors were 
edged with gold lace or twist, and then, 
being folded in four cross folds so that the 
middle might be seen, they were worn by 
the accepted lovers in their hats or on their 
breasts. Tokens were also given by the 
gentlemen and worn by their mistresses. 

Arrong the various superstitions con- 
nected with the first step to matrimony in 
some parts of the country the wish-bone of 


a goose isused for the purpose of divina- | 


ton. Two young ladies, or even two ot 
the opposite sex, must take hold each of 


ove side and pull ; who sacceeds in pulling | 


the larger portion away will be married 
frst. Or, ila lady and gentleman pull to- 
xether, and the bone breaks evenly, they 
will become man and wife ; 


against thet. 


if nor, fate is 
In some other parts they 
take blade bones of a rabbit, stick nine 
pins in it, and then put it under their 
pillows, when, during the night they will 
be sure to see the object of their affections. 

A weekly newspaper, some years ago, 
gave the following receipt for ascertaining 
who willbe the husband of any 
maiden, when in doubt between 


lovers on which should tall the choice. Let 


given 
several 
& triend write their names on a piece of 
paper in which a portion of wedding-cake 
‘S wrapped ; then let the experimentalist 
sleep on it for three consecutive nights; 
and, if. during the night, she should dream 
ofany one of the names written on the 
paper, him she is certain to wed ; if not, she 
had better set her cap eisewhere. During 
the marriage feast at Burnley, a wedding- 
ring is put into a posset and the unmarried 
person whose cup contains the ring after 
the drink is served out, will be the first of 
the company to be ‘married. 
too, a cake is made, into which a wedding- 
ring and a sixpence are placed. When the 
company are abcut to retire, the cake is 
broken and distributed amongst the un- 
married ladies. She who finds the ring in 
her portion of the 


Sometimes, 


cake wil! shortly be 


married ; but she who gets the sixpence is 
certain to be an old maid. 

Girls need to adopt th's method of ascer 
taining whether or not they will be marri 
Take a tumbler ot water f ) a stre 
tween the finger and thumb. If the ring 


t Tai ; . . . : 
“it aPainst the side of the glass, the boider 


will die an old maid; if it turn quickly 


rouud she will be married once, if slow 


‘ 
Luce, 


THE SATURDAY 


twice. Should the ring strike the g'ass 
more than three times after the holder has 
pronounced the name ot her lover, there 
will be a lengthy courtship and nothing 
more ; if less frequently, the affair will be 
broken off ; aud if there is no striking at all 
the affair will never come off, A mwure 
simple plan is to look at the new moon 
through a silk handkerchiet which has never 
been washed, when, as many years will 
elapse before marriage takes place, as many 
moons as are seen through the intricacies 
of the silk. 

German girls who are anxious to ascer 
tain what will be the color of their future 
husband's hair, stand at the door between 
the hours of eleven and twelve on the eve 

; of St. Andrew's Day, November 30th, take 
hold ot the latch and say three times: 
“gentle love, if thou lovest me show thy- 
selt."" She must then open the door quickly 
and make a rapid grasp through it inte the 
darkness, when she will find in her hand a 

| lock ot her future husband's hair. 

“The Universal Fortune Teller’ pro 
videsa receipt for obtaining an actual 
glimpse of the lover. The girl must take a 
willow branch in her left hand, and with- 
out being observed, slip out of the house 
and run three times round it, whispering 

‘He that is to be my goodman 

come and grip the end of it. During 
the third circuit the likeness of the future 
husband, particularly if he knows the ex 


the while : 


periment isto be made, will appear and 
grasp the other end of the ward. 

There isa charm of much simplicity for 
conciliating a ‘over’s affections. This charm 
is so potent that it will also reconcile man 
and wife. Inside a trog is a certain crooked 
bone, which, wnen cleaned and dried over 
the fire on St. John’s Eve, andthen ground 
fine and given in food to the lover, wili at 
once’ win his love and admiration. A 
timely hint may here be given to anyone 


ging courting. de «sure when leaving 
home to spit in your right shee, if you 


would speedin your wooing. It you scei 
dentally put on your leftstocking inside out, 
nothing but good luck can ensue. 
In England they who are unfortunate in 
their wooing, have only to wish, on the 
first appearance of the new moon, and 
what they desire will be granted. In Ire 
land, possession of the mythical four leat 
clover will secure to the happy possessor 


the love of whomsoever she will. 
—_ «© 
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brains of Bold. 
Cheerfulness is a grand home virtue 
Great works are accomplished slowly. 
To see the worid is to judge the judges. 
Weseldom heartily praise those who do 
notadmire u-. 
The wise hand does not all the foolish 
tongue speaks. 
Never refuse a kindness that it comes in 
vour way to do. 


He that has no character is not a 


he is only a thing. 


man 


Our condition never satisfies us; the pres 
ent is always the worst. 
Wealth may bring luxuries, but luxuries 
lo not always bring happiness. 
Vhat is commonly called frieudship even 
sonly alittie more honor among rogues. 
Grand temples are built of small stones, 
and great lives are made up of small eveats. 
Pride is equal in all men; it differs only 
in the means and manuer of showing itseif. 
faman cannot readily recognize merit, 
itis very certain that be has none bimeelf. 
The good we have received from a man 
should make us bear with the lil he does ue. 
It great cities we learn to look the worid 
in the face. We shake hands with stern realities. 
The great high road of human 


jes along the old highway of steadfast well-duing. 


weltare 


Itis not enough to possess great quail 


tiles: we must also have the management i tives 


It may be far less respectable to be able 


to wear flue clothes, than to be able to make 


. 


It is pleasant to be cheated; we love 


sweet wild dreams—the ,reatest cheats in the wo 
Itis very easy to form good res 
¢ may be quit 
Pi 
() 5 f . 
e 
[nexhaustible good nature 1s 
pr szi f hea spreading > x 
etr e a ig and «ee iz . 
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EVENING POST. 


Femininities. 


Velvet dog collars are dotted with pearls 
vv diamonds. 

The new color of scarlet is already un 
popeleria New York. 
New 


No woman has been hanged io 


York State for 7 years. 


———— 


A Maine lady has refused $2,900 for her 


tresees, eight feet one luch lone, 
The English call the small fur balls for 
trimming bounets **Chicago beans. ** 
Smoke stains can be removed from mica 
ia stoves ty thorouahiv suaking IL iu vinegar. 
It was a Boston lady who insisted upon 
calling the flower of the day Clirysanthemadtame 
“What is the best w iy to 


inan?** askhea feminine correspondent, 


mane a 
Marre blu 


; my dear. 


The attention of Anglomaniacs is called 
te the fact that Queen Victoria never cats any bat 
tale read 


Avice, or Avis, does notsignify advice, as 


seome think. It comes from ALtwis, and means 


happy wislom 


There was never but one conviction of 


a woman for murder in California, aud she was sent 


te priewn for life, 


A piece of tallow wrapped in tissue pa 


perandiaidameng fursor woolen will present th 


ravages of mothe 

**Tireless Susan’ is the sobriquet so.une 
Washington correspondent bas tovented fur M 
“u.an Kb. A 


thony. 


jangs are prohibited in 4he seminary of 


(=. Agnes, for young ladies, a Roman Cathol i 


«‘itation ia Brookivn. 


It is no great misfortune to oblige un 
grateful pe ie but an unsupportable one to te 


eder an obligation toa scoundrel 


“Well, daughter, what was the text? 
‘*S'm net quite sure, papa, but if senate) like 
*Many are coid, bul few are trozen,* *’ 


Mrs. Langtry, the actress, has been re 
ttohasve her back pootographed, The Libs 


beauty mu save faded very rapidly if it) lias ene 


' ee leader of society,”’ bays the Ne “ 


York Mail and bapress, is to give lectures on how to 
prvlish tras. and turniture., Leeture to ter held at 
beer reseideuce tickets, five dollars cach, 


Before they were married he used to call 


r hi *% ar, * *toheruty’*? “light ol the morning 
et _ and «he now explains the latter epithet ty hi 
tinwally informing er that it is ler place lo tnake 
the fire . 
. 
Lady i) applicant “Whit wae “will 
souetperctas nurse?’*’ Applicant: ‘How Ids t 
alvt, om ve" LLady: *Seven months. ** Applicant 
Widest laudanum, mum, three dollars a wake 


wit laudavam, two dollars’? 


Anxious millionaire: “Then, sir, t have 


eee roeentte pas my addres » your dauyliter 
a if donty thought Leo i winher affection 
| bag father “Wiv wot, my dear sir 
Blerst of «beers lave ucceeededt 


She: “What is this science of palimistry 


bhearseoimuch about?’ He: ‘The art of telling 


fort eety the haud.’* She: ‘Can you tell my fos 
tune bs my hand?’ He: **No: but it | bad your 
soil vid tell wy own fortune.** Me got it 


sine dealer, to partuer ‘That new Jot 


ens Vere slippers is going ver 
tia? twe iwtterima i down 7 Vartoer ye 
sare five down tu tiirees, aud the fen 

‘ Tine change wasimade, and ina da 
Live «lew & Wao hita tewd, 


After the clerk bad pulted down every 


thout ‘ 


4 
a ‘ ait ther ‘ t 
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Recent Book Jssues. 


“Hlow to Lose Money in Wall Street,”’ is 
the ttle of a litthe pamphlet that would 
have been better written had its contents 
siuply been “Don't wo near Wall Street.” 
R.S. Hill isthe author, Dillingham, New 
York, the publisher, and the price 10 cents. 

“Geollrey Sterling,” a powerful story of 
love and intrigue, by Mra (Letth Acans 
(Mra. Laffan), which is enjoving an iu. 
mense populactyv io bogland, has just been 
published inthis countey froma new Lon 
don edition. The novel is well eudowed 
with the element of popularity, and ts oan 
the best sense a story well told. Price, 
neatly bound in boards, 75 eenta Lappin. 
colt & Co,, publishers, 

“Wedlock ; its Hopes and Py poerisies,” 
by a Married Man, ‘This is an essay on the 
subject indicated in the tithe, We eannot 
see ANY good reason fot productions, 
Written from oor fer an ideal standypount, 
they are wanting tm realitw. Atid= lnas- 
mnueh as nothing is more ‘real’ than the | 
average tarriage, it oniy mixes up two | 
incongruous subjects, Its reading will | 
hardly be entertaining, and we certainly | 
doubtofits being useful, Publistied by ¢r. 
T. Dillingham, New York. 

“That Other Person,’ by Mra, Alfred, 
Hiunt isa very interesting aud) pretty story 
of domestic life, located in Loudon, and 
shows atroe pieture of steaguling love and 
finally perfect happiness, The deseription 
ofatfog and the Lewilderinent it entals is 
well told, and the strane 
events which follow are Loth pleasing and 
natural, Thestory is tresh and pure, ane 
fully Cotes Up to, Tit does tet 
the standard 


suc 


MU lome quent 


go beyond, 
Story of to-day. 
by LL pprncow NW’ Co, 

“Hlow he Lost Her or, Trae Love Never 
runs Smooth,” by Jonathan Barrett, isa 
decidedly anusing and entertarning moved, 
and something thew dip ots binse writ- 
ten Oy aCivil Mougtoeer., Tt depiets coun 
try life and country joys participated in by 
city people, enyineering as well as excitiiy 
wiventures to the NAllegtenyv tioturtatis, 
before and Gauri the coustraetron 
Pernusyvivania railroad, Poe doterest moan 
creased by love see ces, “Phe plot and the 
characters are well sustained throughout, 
The writing is spirited, life-like, and alte- 
gether very entertaining. Published by 
(i. W. Dillingham, New York. 

“Dr, Cupid’ is the latest produet: from 
the penof the well-Kaown Rhoda Brough 
ton, Whatever else tuay te said of the 
novels ol this author, do miust be eoutessed 
they are well written. ‘Phere is penerally a 
tinge of tine too dark side of lite pervading 
them buts carefully vetoed that the reader 
rather admires than Comdenius the sinner, | 
“Dr Capid’’ in mo wise ditlers frome Miss 
Brougutou’s forumer works, and tiie Interest 
Hinyvesson the love of w yout wean for a 
married Wotan mane tie Sad and trayieal 
ending of the couple, who deserve ao better | 
fate, Published and for sale bw Lappin 
eott A Co, 


ofthe average 
Peabo ld isslaen 


" tie hig 


olthe 


| 


rREst 
The frontispiece of the Magacime of Art, 
for February, is a reproduction of Greorse 
H. Boughton’s well Kaown parutiog, ' Phe 
Couneinorsot Peter the Pleadstronu.’ Pie 
Coprrpi nny artiel cheseribes the pietu esque 
seenery ‘Round About West Dravtou,’” on 
Mod«dlieswex, and uuder the tithe of Phe 
Studio Sionoke’’ M. Li. Splebouani dheseritves 
sOctal gathering of artiste in Lonmdou. Ta 
avery interesting paper, ON Wingy Areni 
tect,’ Bettina Warth writes of tire late pe tigy 
of Bavaria’s 
Bavarian Alps, which were eviddentiv: the 
consuinioation of a lanatie’s dr aun Wal 
ter Crane's work as a designer isbud tb fore 
the reader with pm atid prement, mind 
Richard Hleath contributes the seeoud illus 
trated =  praiper, “Tue Paris of the 
tion, Published by © 
Ne .) York. 


Kate kvre's excellent sertal 


PRRTODTOATS, 


facto Castles mitnony the 


Revolu- 


wsell A Cooupany, 


“A Step in 


the Dark.” opens €ooss s kiamly Maga- 
tue tor February. Dive auttnor of that mow 
fanous brochure, ‘hhow to te lhappy, 
Ptyotgeh Married, COULEUIUIT OS & prapners to 
Chlois titeientboer calied tthtow to bee Hhapeypey, 
Phivetayts Single” \ Rura Paradise for 


London,” is described Ow be A. tholines, 
Whois followed by the ‘bh amiiy Deter,’ 
Wheotelis us tow too prepare food) for in 
valids. A Story tn two chapters, «"Pwice 
Dead, follows this, and then we havea 
practios! paperon “beonouneal Dressing.” 
treo. Weath: ri eoptrithutess «a Corps pocu 
Which tris the fronmtispoeea for tts 
fiom, Au deterestiiag puaper 


Hhiustra- 


describes thie 


“Riyiist Parcels’ Post.’’ There are sone 
aduiirable hints omc Artistie bariitstitigs”’ 
the usual useful letters: om tlie fastions of 


tine topcretha, boyeller Wilts a 
stored with: facts and 
and pietures, Cassell & ¢ paov, biissiled, 
New York. 


“Coatherer,” 
rare stories, pm trs 


—— 


THe first Presbvtertan Clureh, of New 
‘ ork, Wihlilclh las eNiSlead for sesore Clini DoW 
Vears Willioul any other peuassiata masts 
mieut in itthan «a preeentor’s tuning fork, lias 
atiast Vie dette the demands of its \ 
per Hewuivers ania Whii purclhise a Fl (mh? 

Pylal. 
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Startled Ire. Allis new, bbohis MeXeos: uw 
ayes. Suug iilkie fortunes aWwail A 
W Ora cre. 


THE SATURDAY 


A Lawyer’s Letter. 





BY HENRY FRITH, 





T WAS a glorious May morning, and the 
sun shone brilliantly into the simnall 
breakfast-room at Deasley Vicarage, 

turning the vellow hair ot tne Viear’s chil- 
dren into gold. They were # pretty little 
group. Aceording to the viliage folks, 
“The Parson's children be rare pretty, but 
there be teow many on ’em,.” 

The Viear himself, the Rev. Join Clare, 
now reading jis letters, was a tall, grey, 
rather worn-looking tuan, with @ Ccounte- 
oanee of rare kindliness and gentieuess, 
bot with a look of weakness and irresolu- 
tion, which partially explained the reason 


of bis non-sueccess in litle. 


Auman of good family, he had married 
the daughter of the house in which he had 
lived as tutor, and at that tine was thought 
ainan of great promise, But he let) oppor- 
tunity alter opportunity slip by, and was 
now Vicar of this litthe moorland village, 
with barely $1000 a year upon which to 
bring wp elgit children, 

Tae wile, seated opposite hin had besua 
beauty, and was still @ Colmeiy Wolan, a 
resolute dame, too, with an authoritv. of 


inanuer Which seemed out of place In the | 


littie Viearage. A good mother, with her 
children’s interest at beart, she was just a 
little soured by the utter want Of Opportu- 
nity and ineans to advance them an the 
world to whieh, by thei parents’ natural 
position, tiey really belonged, 

Phe eldest daugiiter, Alice, sat near her 
father, attending dillently to the wants of 
the younyer try—a beautiful girl of very 
wraveful presence, fair with a brilliant tair 
ness, and with au dace so SWeel that Il was neo 
wonder young Dr. Stanlev, who bad taken 
the old inedical uman’s practice, bad loved 
her frou tle time he first saw ber in the 
little village church a vear ago. 

It would be a fair miateh, and was tacitly 
encodrazed by the tother, although with 
a certun soreness of feeling that her lovely 
child could perhaps have done so tiuel 
better bad cireutostances been different. 

Too Viear read diligently, util, opening 
“a legal-looking epistie, le exclalined— 


im 6 


"> 


“My dear, listen! 

; “206, Ely Place, City. 
eSin,—We regret toasnounee the death 
of our ehent, the late Miss Aune Jeans 
Skinpenny, wao expired ou the 24cb tist. 


By a will executed ty us, and dated Jan. | 


uary Hth, 1867, you are named sole execu 
tor, and With the exeeption of a tow tritliay 
leyacios, residuary legates, Awaiting your 
Instructions, We rewiatn faithfully yours, 
“KATOHUM, KEEPUMy AND KATCHUM,” 


Now, Miss Skinpenuy had been the 
Viear’s aunt; and Was supposed to bea very 
Weallliy Wotnail. 

‘Poor Aunt Anne!’ said Mr. Clare. 
“Perhaps ought to have beon more indul- 
gentto ber lutivivities and more attentive 
to her. To remember her giving me five 
Shidityae on one OCGasion Om may revurubiag 
to schoo .”? 

‘ht you had, she would never have left 
you a penny,’ said the Viearess, decidedly. 

“Well, perhaps not,” sighed ber hustana, 
helping bimselt to another egy Iie felt he 
eould afford tt this tiorulog. 

Iu trath, Miss Stinpenoy bad) been as 
avarichous ata rmorose A Wola us ever 
lett wfotlone tothe imeumber of the tamily 
Wiig least expected i. 

bra thie breathless 
Siience Whiel the growl news had evoked, 
thie traty, ioiselt neglected, put 
the buller-kuile ante the coraer ol lis eve, 
and thereby eroeated w diversion: and the 


ie 


thetcdst Of thie alinost 


fevers tings 


Viear, rising, reumerked 
“TL suppose, uiv dear, 1 iad better start 
for town and obtain particulars. It is a 


great chouoige, and TD trust we may be en- 
abled toouse the tioney Wisely aud not aito- 
tishive’’ 
Duis tittle speech was in licative of a teel- 
Inu that he ought to loprove the oceasion, 
Phe Viear was po sooner fairly off to the 
station, accounmoted by an old 
toat bad seem tiuech service, 
Sib hows) bo Ulpitik, 
burst olail, the boys Inust po to a good 
wud beibel must have a proper 
She was a perfect tom-boy. Thon 
there was Avice. She should mnever iaarry 
an Obscure country practitioner now. llow 
fortunate that there was no engavement! 
Aunt Skitpemouy's fortune had never been 
estinated at less than SL000,000, and that 
What might 


pether se 


black bay 
than his wile 


sclacnol, 


woV- 


eOhHess 


sid ested Vast possibilities, 


not aseasou im London do? 

As ste tiosed thus, Alice entered, 

“Ol, tai, dear, Is mot this glorious ? 
Of course, To aaisorry about Aunt 
Shiopeniy, but vou Khow We never saw 
her. | almost wonderthat, as she has leit 
papaso much now, she did not do # little 
Ioritin before; but, as Dr, Stanley says, 


poor 


} 


|} you should christen her 


EVENING POST. 


Was this to be the outcome of that letter 
_the letter that had filled them with such 
jov ? She fancied it had brought such free- 
Yiom from eare, from the constant small 
worries of an insufficient income, as well as 
the larger wants of gentle people whose in- 
come was limited to the wages of an 
artisan. 

But not separation 
loved—the young doctor 
spected as well as loved, for she bad seen 
him in the eottages of her father’s poor par- 
ishioners, lavishing as tnuch trouble, time, 
skill and energy on a poor laboring man or 
sick child as ifthe gratitude and reaunera- 
tion of a great noble’s lamily bad been laid 
at his feet. 

Alice knew her mother’s strong will and 
her own timidity of character, and was 
aware that these, combined with her sense 
of filial obedience, made her almost a child 
in her hands, 

. ~ * * * 


from the man she 


The days have passed since the Viear left 
home, and he bas wired that the dog-cart 1s 
to meet bin this evening. 

Meanwhile bisdaughter has passed three 
very unhappy days. She had met her 
lover in the village, and he had shaken 
hands wartily, saying— 

“Your mother has told me the good news, 
Miss Alice, and 1] congratulate you most 
heartily.” 

But the alteration of tnmanner was very 
perceptible, and Alice’s beart sank. 

‘Her mother had evidently mace him un- 
derstand that his attentions were no longer 
desired, 

Alice looked forward to the return of her 
father with delight, for he tenderly loved 
his children, and she depended greatly on 
his sympathy, although she bad little faith 
in his influence, 

But help was coming frou an unexpected 
quarter, 

* x * * * 


When the Viear was tairly at home and 
coinfortably seated in his easy chair with 
his slippers on, bis wile resarked— 

“Jobin, | bave ordered suitaule mourning 
forthe ciildren and myself; of course vou 
would wish that.’? 

“Yea, my dear, ves,” said the Vicar, 
nervously; “but bamatraid vou will be 
disappointed at what [have to tell vou it 
Wwasiashock towne at first. The facet is Aunt 
Skinpenuy made a later willexecuied only 
SIX months ayo.’’ 

And left vou nothing?” said Mrs, Clare, 
who was deadly pale. 

“Not exactly. She has left me. 350,000 ; 
Lue rest ol the property goes to the Mission 
forthe Conversion of wbe Fiat Plead and 
Matla Matta lndians,”’ 

AU this tnoment the 
said — 

“Dr. Stanley to see you, sir, il 
please,’ and ushered in the Doctor, 

“Tai Very sorry to trouble vou to-night, 
sir; but Betty Jonesis very auxious that 
baby. I do not 
think be will last the night.” 

“Certainly. f will go atonce 3” 


servant entering 


vou 


and the 


good iman bustled off, 


we should not judge people too hardiv, tor 


We really Koow Very little of tuelr true io- 
tives and cireumstances,’’ 

“AT said her mother sharply. ‘Ot 
course, al) Thal nonsense belween Vou and 
the Doctor miust Cease now,’ 
oN Hike lise 


iiaiina !’ said Alice turning 


very pa.e. 


‘Yes. 1 Liselise, iV «lear, lie has not 
SH wi yt u is tie ?"’ 

N I iy 
4 

5 ~ s ’ s | ’ 

And she kissed her child fondilv:; but 
Alice leit the room quietly and teeling 
Very sad 


The Doctor however was rather pressed to 
remain, amdonm his leaving the Vicaress 
sald, Warnuily - 

Good-bye, Come to-morrow and let us 
know how the baby iss Tau sorry for poor 
Betty, tis her last child, Alice, open the 
garden-yate for the Doctor.”’ 


* * * * . 7 


Althougt the loss of the fortune was a 
sore disappolntiment, still 300,000 was not 
to be despised. 

It put the boys forward in’ life. and 
have all done well: but the son oof whom 
Mrs, Ciare Is tnost proud is the husband of 
her daughter; for Sir Stanley is 
notontly one of the best surgeons of lis 
day, but be isa keeu politician, an author- 
ity cn all matters relating to sanitary re- 
fori, and wreatly interested im all things 
affecting the wellare of his poorer feiiow- 
CILIZeLUS, 

Alice is now Lady Stanley, though she 
littie dreamed of such a future when she 
inarricd; butin the midst of her prosper- 
ous life she sSometines wonders whether 
her HAppliess Was tol Once nearly wrecked 
by that famous lawyer's letter, 


they 


(seorge 


———— 


NOVEMBER MARRIAGES.—OfF the twelve 
months in the year Novewiber ie reckoned 
mn ecertain Villages in ffLolland to be by tar 
the most important. Phe four Sundays o! 
this imonth are Known respectively as 
Review Sunday, Decision Sunday, Pur- 
chase Sundaty,and Possession Sundav, mame s 
Which sufficiently explain the purposes 
to whica each is put by the voung people. 
Ou Review Sunday the unmarried girs 
and youny then atter the morning services 
walk up and down staring at one another 
to their hearts’ content. Having inade up 
their minds whom to seleet on the follow. 
ing Sunday, the youths with the policest of 
bows linaginable salute the fair ones, and 
judge from the way in which their cour- 
tesy IS responded to whether success or de- 
feat isto be their lot. ‘The third Su-rday is 
devoted to the less romantic task of obtain- 


ny the consentof the parents, and arrany- 
lny in businesslike fashion the details o 
the tnarriaze settlement. The s i hearts 
we 5 suithority iv} t 1 Sutistiac 
ys ¢ 4 t! le “8 vr Week 
ars Ss “ i \! 
SMe < 
—_ > ee 
A MAN Whoim ined bimmself a*teleph he 


' 
and who las been irving flora yvear to shout 


es s oo» ’ ; 
Heilo!”’ in his own ear, Was sell lo an 
aSviuin at] latbush, L. I], 


whom she ree | 





SoclEry is toying with a new inventioa- 
This isa photographic watch. The opera, 
tor takes out his or her watch from tne 
pocket, opens it by ineans of a spring, and 
pretends to wok at the time. At this in- 
stant 4 miniature camera shoots up fora 
moment, closes again and the porteait is 
taken. The sensitive plates tor this camera 
are miniature dry ones, and a stock can be 
carried by the operator in a specially-pre- 
pared locket attyched to the wateh chain, 
These plates are atterwards developed, 

— — 


INJUSTICE CORRECTED, 





Convincing Verification of Wide- 
cast Public Statements. 





To the readers of THE Post: 

In common with many publishers and 
editors, we have been accustomed to look 
Upon certain statements which we have seen 
in Our columns as merely adroit advertis. 
IMhsre 

Consequently we feel justified in taking 
the liberty of printing a fev points from a 
private letter recently received from one of 
our largest patroas, a8 a sortol confession 
of fsith to our readers. We quote: 





“We have convinced ourselves that by 
telling What we know to be true, we have 
produced at last a permanent conviction itn 
the public mind. Seven years ago we 
Slated What the national disease of this 
country was, and that it was rapidly tnrereas- 
ing. ‘Three years apo we stated that a 
marked check tad been given it. 

“The statistics of one of the largest life 
insurance companies of this country shows 
that in IS83 and ISS4, the toortality frou 
kidney disorders did not increase over the 
previous Vears: olher coiuipaules stated the 
sHouetoing. Tt is net presugiptuous for us 
ter Chali ere dit for checking Lies? ravages, 

“Seven years ago we sbtited chat tie con- 
dition of the kidneys was the key to the 
coudition of health: within the past five 
vears all careful life wmisurance Cc panes 
have conceded the truth of tuis statement, 
lor, Whereas, ten ayo, chemical 
analysis to determine the condition of the 
kidneys was not required, to-day mi/lions 
of dollars in risks are refused, be Cause 
coemical examination discovers mususpec- 
fed diseases of the Kidneys, 

“Seven years ayo we stated that the rav- 
ages of Bright’s Disease were insignificant 
compared with otuer uostuspeei d disorders 
ot the kidneys of tnany tosteadingg names; 
that ninety-three per ceut. of littinan ail- 
ments are attributable to deranged Kidneys, 
Which fills the blood with uric ach, or kid- 
hey poison, Wich Causes Liese many fatal 
diseases, 

“The urie acid, or kidney poison, is the 
real cause of the inajority Of cases of paral- 
VSIS, apoplexy, Leart disease, Convulsions, 
pnheuinonla, Consuinption, and Isanity; 
over half the victims of consumption are 
first the Victims of diseased kidneys, 

“When the recent death of an honored 
ex-ollicial of the United States was an- 
nounced, his physician said) that although 
be was suffering trom: Bright’s Disease, tiat 
was pot the eause of death. ble was not 
frank enough to ad mit that the apoplexy 
Which overtook tit lo iis bed, was the fatal 
effect of the Kidney polsou im the wlood, 
Which had eaten away the substance of the 
arteries and brain; nor was) Legan’s physi 
Ciat: honest enough to Svate tuat iis tatal 
rhedmatisin Was caused by kidney acid in 
the blood, 

“If the doctors would state in official re 
ports the original cause ol death, the peo- 
ple of this countey would be alarimned, yea, 
nearly panie stricken, at the fearful mortal- 
ity trom kidney disorders,”’ 


years 


The writers of the above letter give these 
facts to the publie situply to justify the 
claims that they have meade, tuat ‘it the 
Kidneys ana liver are kept in a bealthy 
condition by the use of Warner's sate cure, 
Wilh butdreds of tiougsands jave proved 
lo be a speeitic, 
failed, and 


When ail other remnedies 
that has recc-ived the endorse- 
inentoltbe hignest medical lalentin Lurope, 
Australasia and Atmericu many a life would 
be prol Hyed and tue Appiness ot the peo- 
ple preserved. It is With so 
nanny diferent diseases because it and it 
alone, CAN reiwnove the urie from the 
blood through the kidneys.’ 

Our readers are fauniiar with the prepara- 
(ion hathed, 

_ Commendation thereol bas often appeared 
In our columns, 

We believe it to be oneot the best, if not. 
the best ever inanutactured. We know 
the proprietors are wen of character and 
liftluenece, 

We are certain they have awakened a 
Wide-spread interestin the public inind gon- 
Cerbiag the luiportance of the Kidneys. We 
belleve with them that they are the key to 
health, and that for their restoration from 
disease and mdlotenanee in health, there is 
netiing equal to tiis wreat remedy, 

Pie proprietors say they “do pot glory in 
Lliis UlliVersal prevalence of 
baving Started out 


Spreaditiy the 


successiul 


acid 


, 


disease, but 
With the purpose of 
inerits of Warner's safe cure 


before the world, becaus t eured out 
/ / S ‘ }/ hy 
s ! 4 v four duty to 
“shat Uiie ts i \ pu » 1t8 
° - ¥ i > 

‘ i it repara ns. 


AS Stated «a Ove, we most cordially coum- 
I this correspondence by 
OUT readers, bDelleVviny that in 


inend the perusal « 
bo doing, We 


are fulfilling a siu.ple public oObilgation. 
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; on g you st use ye ows ‘ desires to be considered The new and exquisite “Toilet fox 
phon ~—: nergy r reashbermte hes ‘ Mailed Free. m.. a. © mostimpo t adjunct which for perfect Parit and Pe ee | 
And not your mou, which you must clows., —— to _ rtan ~_— which for perfect Part ty nd Perinat 
AST OF PRINCIPAL } on. - beauty clear, smoo - cee me 
 eanea, Of nrestic: Enflammetions. co 123 beautiful skin. Ladies afflicted for Athos Toilet or Ne a No 
For through the space that holds your tongue 29VW orme, Worm fe ver, Worm Colic.... 035 ee or Discolored materials unless carefully selected and 
leaden neni: eae tpn ane Colic, Ne 9 weap ing of — 33 Shia and ther should lose rn ever enter into ita manu- 
Pneumonia makes for old and yvounge. ; Brerrne Nh Me ae 'r te ‘3 Colid..c. 25 ae WR 4p this old ished facture ence this Soap is pe rhe tly 
6IC rolera Moen: ta, Vo DILiNG ceccecocce oD and — oilet J ay nge reliable for use in the Nuapsery and un- 
sdepeoenyy . sdon Granght Cons hs, oo A ee cach cosncce ote He will literate all euch rivalled for general Toilet use. 
When warin, avoid « sudden draught, Neusniia, 1 Toothne ho, Faccache...... .2 imperfectionesand & perfectly harmless. Latap'’s Wuire Litac Toret Boar ia 
Or you, in spite of doctor's craught, Headaches, Sick lie adache, Vortigo.. 25 It has been chemically analysed by refreshing and soothing to the skin, leav- 
May sleep beneath a marble shaught, Fn atom neni Rimi nat the Board of Health of New York City, Hr =i 


Price, 20c. per Cake. Box 8 Cakes 50c. 
Seut by Mail upon Receipt of Price. 


Use all-wool underwear. You" «eweat 


HOMEOPATHIC | sicrsuiste fifa 


Price, 76 Cents Per Bottle. 









Mometimes; but, then, you'll never geat 10 » spepsia, Lilious Stomach.. ...++-. « 

A coid, for wool stays warm when weat. 11 4 essed or Painful Periods..... 3 Sold by Drugrists and Fancy Goods 39 Rarcls St.. N. ¥. Sold by ponaenes ant Fancy Goods 
12 Whites. tc too Profus » Periods...... coves ot Dealers Everywhere, Depot 7 5t.,; Dealers Lvery where. 
13 b ne Jough, D. ticult Breathing.... 5 

Don’t hug the stove, and make vour biood 14hsalt Nt > lae, 3 upt.on4. “32 = — 

ac ‘and as { - (nt 115i Kheumatism, :- fear aisc Pains...... o& 

Ina tive and as thick as m i, it Donen end Ague, 4 Hilla, Malasia..... 60 

Or you'll be nipped off in the bood. 17} Plies, Blind or BilecoGing ccccscsescess 50 
19} Catarrh, influ anes, © Coivia tho Head. 50 

4 olent C 

Always keep your feet warm and dry, FS Whooping cies Phy: weal Weakt ness 3 

Unless, insured, you want to dy, PT AKidney Wiseaxe......ceeeeeceeeceevees . 

And seek a better home on hy. Vs hservous deehitity...... veeee AO 7 
20 Urinary We ah nc a4, Wotting Ped... 4 : 
B2EVi-erere of the Beort. Pulpitation.. 1. 





Whep winds are cutting like a knife, 


And whistle round you like a kfife, § P E C \ - j Cc Ss. This Can Be Done by Means of the 


Button your coat and save your hli‘e. 


. em prego ’ I DanC gn) ’ , ‘AW 
Sold by Drugcists. ar sent postpaid on receipt of INS TANTANEOL \ Gl IDI h P ( 
Dou'ttake hot drinks to loosen plilesin; Bi coe ce. HUMPHREYS’ MEDICE 8 Ob., 100 Fulton St. 8. Y. L b a a 4 b 4 to t ¢ cB or Ve 





It’s better to dispense w th thegm, 





And thus the tide of drinking stegin, pu “S GOD-SEND to the DRUNKARDS and ” aa 
bs) NE OON-KEEPERS. —The former staggers up 
tothe bar for adrink, the latter sets out the bottle Anyone k 1owing a tune, either ‘tin the head,** as it ts called,** or avle to hum, whistle or sing, 
It ears or nose or hands are numb, (Labhel— Best Whiskey) containing “PFEIL’S AN- can play it WITHOUT ANY PREVIOUS KNOWLEDGE OF MUSIC OR THE INSTRE- 
Rub snow on tid they tingle sumth PIDOTEKE:’* he drinks and is satisfied, tor it makes = “a 
“ (diy him feel the same as whiskey would. The effeet MENTS. In fact itmay be the first time they have ever seen a plane or organ, yet If they know 
Or else they frozen may beeumb, passes off and the thirst for another drink goes with s0 much a5 to whistle or hum a tune —sav ‘‘Way Down on the Swanee River,’* for instance— they 
It, and he woes home sober not knowing why. A re- can play it IMMEDIATELY, correctly and with good effeet, on the plano or orgau, with the a 
I . >the vy ther vets t ' spectable saloon-keeper of this citv savs: A drunuk- ; : , ) 
nease the weather pets foo rough, ard is no profittome, When he comes into my sa- sistance of thisGUIDE. THE GUIDE shows how the tunes are to be played with both hands and 
Just crawl within a large-sized mough, loon drouk Ldon’t prteh him inte the street, but give in different kevs. ‘Thus the player: has the full eflect of the bassand treble clets, together with the 
And sleep till spring’s winds sough, him adrink of ‘Pfeil’s Antidote, * and send him away a ee 
U.N. NONE much better off than when he came ful’? One bottle power of making correct and harmonious chords in accompaniinents, Itmust be plainly under 
: ‘ cures the worst case of drunkenness, $1. PFEIL & stood that the Guide will not make an accomplished musician without study It will do nothing 
C€)., ION. Second st., Phila... Pa. All Grugaicts. of the kind, Whatitcando, do well and WITHOUT FAIL is to enable anyone understaudiog 
Earthquake shocks remind us that we all in anneeeiiiemned: mamma, the nature of atune or air in music to play such tunes or airs, without ever having opened a muste 
have to live on a crust. either sex, inown locality, for book, and without previously needing to know the difference between A oor G, a half-nete or a 
oe uf pores pan one business of old quarter-note, a sharp ora flat. ‘The Guide is placed on the instrument, and the player, ithout 
Phe fellow whose head was turned was firm, NTEI stated antary. References reference to anything but what he i+ shown by it todo, cant few ent t 
head. of : exchanged. AM. MFG. HOUSE, 14 Barclay 8t., N. Y. ‘ : ,can in atew moments play the pleee a 
b woollen -head, of course. ss thinditaated curately and without the least trouble, Although it does not and never can supplant regular books 


gaincd enough to pay tor itself in six montis, Visit yrue, & Agts. terms for 9c. stam 
Ww.c. Griswold & Co., Centerbrook, Ch ferent character—this number of pieces belong sent with each Guide -the ear grows accustomed to 


- the sounds, and the fingers used to the position and touch of the koys, So, after avery Little prac- 


A man has a wateli w ich, lic say s, has ps Sol SCHOOL, REWARD AND of study, it will be of incaleulable assistance to the plaver by ‘tear’’ and all others who are thet: 
rat ; - ITING. porn Mn tany Bran new own instructors. By giving the student the power to play IMMEDIATELY twelve tunes of dift- 

The small boy learning the alphabet is 
much like the postage stainp—he often gets stuck on 


al fs ™ Fancy Pictures, 3) Songe, 16 Stories, . tice with the Gulue, it will be easy to plek out, almost with the skill and rapidity of the trained 
4 letter, CARDS =: 100 Selections for Albuiis, 60 Fancy 


Patterns, 14 latest style Visitir ¢ Cards in Samn- player, any air or tune that may be heard or known, 


“Ts it wrong to toast an enemy?’ asks u yle Sheet & Grand Prem List all tor j0« The Guide, we repeat, will not learn how to read the common sheet muste, Sut it will teach 
. me of Authors 10 cts. IVY CARD CU., Clintonville, Conn 


couteinporary, No, there is "othing wrong about it: those who cannot spend years learning an instiuinent, how to learn a number of tunes without 


Lut why not boil him’? EITHER PREVIOUS KNOWLEDGE OR STUDY. A child it itean say ite A, BL C's and knows a 
We should like to see the nan who pre- LooK ! iT WILL PAY You ! tune—say **The Sweet Bye and Bye’? —can play it, alter a few attempts, quite well, There are } 
licted a nh winter! ' t rtai ' F FIFTY PER CENT LESS Inany who would like to be able to dothis, for their own and the amusement of offers, and to such 
‘ ‘ted an ope nie reocatise ol certain mii’so a 4 4a ae deve @ ’ 
nit ees sacral 7 we commend The Guide as BOUND TO DO forthemn ALL WESAY. Ita cheapness and usetul 
, tiserable skhrats. T f ading B i 
_ Phe undersigned who attend Leading Book and bess, Morcover, would make ita very good present to give a person, whether young or old, at 
It is said that hundreds of London doc Picture Sales and are purchasers of Valuable Private , i 
A ai a ! ad sO 1 0 Libraries in Englard and the Continent, can supply Christmas. Almost every home in the land has «a plane, organ or melodeon, whereon seldom more 
tors do not make aliving. Then, too, they intertere Books at about 50 pe : ora less york al Cost Price P than one of the family can play, With this ¢ruide in the house everybody can make more or lees 
with other people's living. Pictures, Books, as SS. hoazht on order. pty ‘ “4 “nts 
rother peo, ip id aesondianl Busish and entioental Benkeand xvod use of their instruments, 
Ticket collector : “You don’t expect Reviews supplied on shortest notice, Libraries furn- The truide will be sent to any address, all postage paid, on receiptof FIFTY CRNTS Post 
those boys lo travelon one tieket?** Fond mother: we 9 Seem Hot PSA'LE HOOK BI NDING OND aye stamps, 2's, taken.) For Ten Cents extra a music book, containing the words and musie for 100 
‘ . ae ess, 6 se > 3 A: 


“Or course Ido, It’satwin.’’ STATIONARY at about one-third usual rates, Re- popular songs, will be sent with The Guide, Address 
mit by Bank or Postal Dratt with order, 


r | » is { r) } > ce ‘ 
A good name is rather to be chosen than J. NOSCRIPT PYE « CO.. TH E GUI DE M USI 
yreat riches, as the book keepe r remarked when he 3 i . \ ; ties : | Puttieher “9 
wlopted his employer's autograph, Export Booksellers, Stationers, and Publishers, 
E : 154 West Regent St., Glasgow, Scotland. 
It is generally supposed that when a fel- | _ as ~ 726 SANSOM ST., PHILADELPHIA. 
the love of a yirl he has her confidence 


Vercoutva, it isa case of downright Miss trust. cooD NEWS! cooD NEWS! 
a eT); , ‘ Pa eee ee a ee ee For the co nienee of ‘Kin Beyond Sea, ** J. MOS R. DOLLARD 

; Did yout husband die intestate? isked CRIPT PY Etat hee above firm) whe has great ex : ’ 
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tid, bridling up, ‘She died in his own house in the | ntlow as oes eonah ph np . ans CHESTNUT ST., 
. . os executes v ecouor mie despa Co HisstOns EL 2 
vee entrusted tohim, foranvthing large or siall thet POSITIVELY Patent Safety Philadelphia. 4 
may be wanted trom EUROVE, Correspondents in Non-Explosive EXTINGUISHER 


Premier Artist 


IN TPAITR. . 
AO DRIPPING Investor of the celebrated GOSS ANH VEN 


of TILATING WIG and ELASTIC BAND 





A correspondent wants to know “how | ailparts. FINANCIAL AND COMMERCIAL ON- 
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The fact that “Hannibal TIamlin has not | with Mk. PYR, D4 West REGENT STREET, GLAS- nian 
Bus worn an overcoat for forty yvears’* is deemed worthy | Gow A remittance should in every case accompany CHIMNEY. OIL ptt tenet 
) instructions, = Instructions to enable Poaelte ond Gentlemen vo 
of newspaper comment. tis mot strange, though, . ailies ' sen ’ 
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THE SATURDAY 


\ young lady's dinner dress has a skirt 
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neath asmallsalk put A long tabler of 
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colors are pertiissible. 
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EVENING POST. 


young housckeeper as the cold mutton. 
Her husband may have ne objection to hot, 
roast, or boiled mutton, or te a dish of mut- 
ton cutlets : but when it comes te cold mut- 
tom, as it must sawetimes ina small men- 
ave. he either grumties or dines alt a case 
or at hix Club, or bewails the incapacity of 
cooks, who can never manage te dish up a 
few “pretty little tins kickshaws”” out of 
the remains of the roast leg or lain. There 
is no reason Why this repreach should not 
be removed, and, therefor, We suggest [Wo 
or three toothserme of which cold 
mutton forms the basis 

Barhecued Mutton.—Frv 
mutton ina littic lweom fat. Remove toa 
hot dish when done, and aid te The gravy 
in the frving-pan twe tatdespeonfuls of 
Vinegar, one saltspoonful of sugar, one tea- 
spoonful of made mustarni, and pepper and 
salt to taste, Then peur this over the slices 
of mutton. 

This is delicious ;and here are two or 
three other preparations of the despised 
viand that are delightful for supper or 
luncheon, 

Mutton Pre.—Slice the mutton, and lay it 
in a pie dish with three hard beiled eggs 

~A- 
soned gravy. Make a niew light crust, and 
eutit in rounds with the tep of a wine- 
wlass, lay them over so that they just touch, 
but leave open spaces between. Bake this 
in a quick oven. 

Mutton Cache.—C ut mutten into 
thin slices, and lay them im the bettoum of a 
shallow buttered pie«iish. Salt and pepper 
lightly and dot with tats of current jelly. 
Moisten with some got gravy. Over the 
top spread a crust of bailed riee, worked up 
with a teaspoonful of melted butter, pepper 
and saltand a beatem egy. Bake covered 
for fifteen minutes in a a«aterite oven ;un- 
cover and brown liahtly 

Baked Bince. Fill a small } exlish one- 
third full of mashed peotats inte which has 
been worked a littl milk and butter, Set 
in the oven long enough to brown lightly ; 
draw to the door of the oven and fill with 
mutton and a few mushnewns chopped 
very fine, and well seasoned. Pour over 
this as much gravy as the dish will hold 
Without running over, and pat back in the 
oven until the gravy is almest boiling. 

Mutton Rechaufe.—Fran a cold roast or 
boiled leg of mutton cut shees about an 
eighth of an inch thick. Have ready an 
exy beaten light, and stir imte it a leaspoon- 
ful of Worcestershire sauce. Dip each slice 
in this, then rollin bread-crumts and fry 
quickly. Serve very het and garnish with 
tried potatoes Or omake a mound of 
mashed potato in the mukédle of the dish, 
and arrange the mutton nicely 
about it. 

But there are other ways of cooking mut- 
ton in the first place than mere boiling or 
roasting. Here are a few of them : 

Stewed Chops.—Heat to bailing a couple 
of tablespoonfuls of batter in a trving-pan. 
Lav the chops in this just leng enough to 
brown them very light! This done, put 
them into a saucepan with about water 
enough to half cover them. Stew gently 
until tender. Take out the chops, place in 
a hot dish, cool the gravy and remove the 
fat. Heat the skimmed gravy to boiling, 
thicken with browned flour, pepper and 
salt to taste,and just before taking from the 
fire, add the Juice of half a lemon anda 
couple of tablespoonfals of port, sherry, or 
any white Rhine wine. 
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through a colander, season, return to the 
browned flour,and 
pour over the cutlets. 

Irish Stew.—Three pounds of lean mut- 
ton cut into pieces net mere than two inches 
square, Stew the meal gentiv in enough 
cold water to cover it auntul it tender ; re- 
move from the fire, strain off the gravy and 
set it in a cool place te allow the fat rise 
tothe top. Skim offeverw particle of this, 
and return the gravy te the stove : season it 
to taste with a little choppesd onion and 
herbs. and put the meat into it, together 
with a dozen potatoes that have been par- 
boiled and sheed; cook fleen minutes, 
and serve very het, 
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The only form in which most of us know 
shoulder of nmiuttom is roasted, and with 
onron sauce. But here is a nice change, 
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